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the 

Taming of the Shrewd 

Emr Beggtr Hofies, Chrijhfhero Sly, 

Begger, 

S Le pheezc y ou infaitb. 

T «e «0 Rog»«. 
Loo£ in >l>« 

' ,h,»?for« Pa»eoi palUbrts, let the world llide . bcua. 

Ba f.\oa wUl not pay for the glaiTc* you haue burft ? 

Beg. No , Beta dcmerc ; lerommte y goeto my cow 

"'“ft Hcad-bowugh. 
Third, fourth, or hftBorough, He anfvvere him by 
Law.flc not budge an inch boy : Let him come and kindly. 

‘ F alles afleefe, 

pyinde homes, enter a Lord from hunting, -with his traint, 

Lo. HuntfmanI charge thee, tender well my hounds, 

Brach CMerimm , the poore Curre is imboft. 

And couple Clotoder with the deepe mouth’d brach, 

Saw’llthou not boy how made it good, 

Ai the hedge corner , m the coldcft fault, 

I would not loofe the dogge for iwcntie pound, 

Funtf. Why Belman is as good as he my Lord, 

He t ricd vpt n it at the meereft Ioffe, ^ 

A nd twice to djy pick’d out the dulleft ftnt , 

Trull me I take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Thou an a toole , if Secho wereas fleete J 
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TheTamingoftheShre’^, 

I would eflecme him worth a dozen fuch ♦ 

But fup themwell,and lookc vnto the,n*all. 

To morrowl intend to hunt againc. 

Hurtf. I will my Lord 

f O”' d,„„kc> Set doth h t b,e„li. 

vSift, 1 wilprafufe on this drunken man. 

What ihinke you , n hc wcrcconucy’dtobed, 

A njoft dciicious banquet by hi$ bed, - 

And brauf attendants nccre him when he wakes , 

\V ouU not the begger then forget himfclfc ? 

BelecucmcLord, i.hinkeheccannctchoof^ 

/ W P vnto him when he Wik'A. 

vtorthlesfancic. ^ 

1 nen take Jam vp, and manage well the left ; 

^arue himgendy to my faircH Chamber. 

Bilme bis fouh head in warmc diftilk/ waters 
And burne fwcet Wood to make the lodging (^cctci 
Procure mcmufickcrcadie when he wakes, 

1 o makea dulcet and a hcaueiily found ; 

/ A f Tpeake^e ready Hraight 

( And with alow fubmiiriuc reucrciice) 

- ay, what is it your honor will Command : 
letoncattend him witha filucrBafon 
full of rofe. wat er , And beftrew'd with flowers. 

AnothcrbcarcthcEwenthethirda Diaper 

oome one be rcadic with a colHy fui e 
Andaske him w hat apparell he will we’arc; 
pother tell him of his Houndsand Hoife 
And that hisLady mournes at his clifeafc 
Pnlwadchim tbaihe h^h binLuniicke 

jor he IS nothing but a^ightic 2 -ord ; , 
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fhe Taming of the p?fe'^. 

This do,and doc it kindly, gentle firs, 

] t will be paflime paffing excellent, 

If it be hulbanded with raodeflie. 

Lord I warrant you we wil play our part 
Ashe fhall chinkc by our true dilligcncc 
He is no relfe then what we fay he it. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 

And each one to his c^ice when he wakes. 



Sound Trumpott. 

Srtahjgo fee what Trumpet 'tis that found $, 

Belike lome Noble Gentleman that meancs 
( Traucllingfomciourncy) torepofe him bccrc. 

Enttr Seruingman. 

Ho w now ? who is it .? 

Ser, An’ tpleafe your Honor, players 
That offer feruicc to your Lordlliip. 

Enter players. 



layers. Wc chankc your Honor; 

Lord. Do you intend to flay with me to night? 

X. V layer. SoplcafeyourLordfliippetoacccptour QUt 
Lord. VViih all my heart. This fellow I remember. 
Since once he plaide a Farmers tldeft fonne 
Tms whtre you wr o’d the Gentlewoman fo well • 

J hauc forgot your name : but fure t hat part 
Was aptly fittcd,and naturally perform’d 

I thiukc ’twas thatyour' Honor meaner. 

Lord. J IS vcric true, thou didft it excellent s 
Well you are come to me in happic time. 

^crathcrforl hauefomc fporrin hand, 

WhcteiB your cunningcan affifl me much 
Jhere i, a Lord will heart you play to night • 

Butlamdoubtrullofyourmod^eftles, 

gubrsakeintofomemertie|>aLJ:, 
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TheTamm^ oftheShreV, 

And fo offend him: for I tell you firs. 

If you fhould fmilc,he growes jmpatient. 

P/ay. Feare not my Lord wc can contaiiie our fcluci, 
Were he the verieft anticke in the world. 

Lord. Go firrijTakc them to the Butteric, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that, my houfe affootds. 

E xit one with the P/ayert, 

Sirragoyou to Bartholmcw my psgc,_ 

And lee him drell in all fuites like a Ladic; 

That done,condu61 him to the drunkardschaicbcr. 
And call him Madam, do him obcilanceJ 
T ell him from me (as he will win tn y louc) 

He bare himiclfe with honorable aftion. 

Such as he hathobl’eru’d in noble Ladies 
Vntotheir Lords, By tlierri accompldhed. 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do : 

With foft lowe tongue and lowly curtefie. 

And fay: What is’t your Honor doth command, 
W^kcrcin your Ladic ,and your humble wife, 

May fliew her dutie, and make knownc her louc. 
Andthen withkindcimbtaccincnts,temptingk;ircs, 

And with declining head into his bol'ome 
Bid him Qied tcare 8 ,asbeing ouer. ioy ed 
To fee her noble Lord reftor’d to health, 

Who for this feueny cares bath eflecmedhim 
No better then a poore and loathfome begger s 
Audi 'the boy hauc not a womans guift 
Tdraine afhowerof commanded tcarei, 

An Orion will do well forfuch alhift, 

Which in a Napkin (beingclofe-conuei’d) 

Shall in dcfpight enforce a watcrie eic ; , 

Sec this difpatch’d with all the hall thou canft. 

Anon He giucthcc moreinllruflions. 

Exit a feruingman. 

I know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate , aud a^ion of a Gentlewoman : 



*fhe Taming of the [hre'^, 

I long to hearc him call the drunkard hulband. 

And how my men will iHy thcmfclucs from laughter. 
When they do homage to this fimplc peafint, 

He in to counfell then ; haply my prcicnce 

May well abatctheoutr-mcrrie Iplecnc, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames. 



Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants, fontewtth apparel, 

Bajen and £wer,& other appurtenances, & Lord. 

FoiGods fakeapotofftnallAle. 

I Ser. vvihplearcyourLordlhipdnnkc acuporUcice . 
iSer, WiltplcafeyourHoncrtafteofthefeConfcrucs? 

3 . Ser. What raiment will your honor weareto day. 

I am chriflo phero Sly, call not mcc Honor nor Lord- 
Ihipj I nc’rcdrankefackc in my life tandif you giue raeany Con- 
fcrueSjgiue iVice confcrucs of Becfc : ncrc ask me whit raiment He 
wcarc. tor I hauc nc more doublets then Backes : no more ftock- 
ings then Icggcsmor nomore (lioocsthcn feet, nay fomtime more 
feet then flioscs,' or fuch Hioocs as my toes lookc through the o- 
uer leather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafe this id|e humor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightic man of fuchdifcem, 

Ot Aich poircflionSjaiid fo high etlccme 
Should be infufed with to foule atpirir. 

Beg, what would you make me madi'Amnot I Chrifiopher Slie, 
old'b'Ai'jfor.neofButton heathbybytthaPcdlcr, by education a 
Cerdmaker, by tranfmutation a Bcare-heard^ and now by prcfcnc 
profefliona rinker. Askc eJMarnan Backet the faf Alcwifeof 
WincGt , if fliec know me not : if fhe fay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for fliccrc Alc^ fcore mec vp for the Ivir.gft knaue in 
Chriflendomc. What I am not beftraught ; here’s 
’^.eJlAan, Oh this it is that makes your Ladic mournc. 
a Mar, oh this is it that makes your tcruants droop. 

Lord, Hcncecomcsit, that your kindred Ihuns your hQufe 
Asbeaten hence by yourflrangcLunacic. 

Oh Noble Lo'td , bethinkethee of thy birth. 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banillimcnt. 

And banilh hence thcfcabicdl lowHcdreames*. 

Icskc howthy feruants do attendon th ce, 

£;.c.h 
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7 ^^ Tamtn^ 9f the Skreie^ 

Each in his office readic at thy becke 
Wilt thou haue mufickc ? Harkc Apollo playes, MnUch 

And twemie cagtd Nightingales lofing. ^ ^ 

Or vMlt thou fleepe ? Weel fcaue thee to a Couch. 

^Kcr and fwceter then the ludfull bed 

Onpurpo/etrim’d vp for Semiramis. 

Say thou Wilt walke ; we willbcftrovv the ground. 

Or wilt thou ride .? thy horl'cs (hill be trap'd 
Their harnelFc ftudded all with Gold and p'carlc. 
Uoftthoulouchawking?Thouhaft hawkes willfoarc 
Aboue the Morning Larke, Or wilt thou hunt, • 

A ^ r af'fwer them 

And fetch (hrill ccchocs from the hollow earth 

A . ^ courfc, thy gray- hounds arc as fv, 

As breathedSrags; I fleeter thenthc Roc. 

Doft thoulouepiaurcs? we wilfetch thcc-flrjit 
Adonispaiuted by a running brookc, * 

And Ciihereaallinfcdgeshid. 

with her breath. 

Fu.n as the wauing fedges play with winde. 

A ^aT‘^‘ ^ 

And how (he was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuelic panted, as the deede was done. 

SerLShT.* .7 tl’rough a thornic wood, 

scratching her legs, that one dial fwcarc flic bleeds 

1 nou halt a Ladicfarrc more Beautiful! 
i hen any woman in this waining age * 

Of doV * A Urd and hauc I fuch a Ladie ? 

Of do I dreame ? Or haue I dream’d till now ? 
do not fleepe; I fee, I here . Ifpeak^ 
L'‘"‘=''''''«f-‘«ors.and Ifeclcfoft thing, • 

V^pon my life I ama Lord indeede ^ ’ 



7 ’ he Tamn^ of the Sbre'Pm 

And not a Tinker, nor Chriftoplicr Slic. 

Well.bring oar ladie hither to outfight, 

Andonceagaincapoto’chfmalleft Ale. 

^ a . A/4«.^WiIt pleafe your niightmeirc to wafii your hand* ; 

Oh bow wc ioy to (ec your wit refto’d. 

Oh chat once more you knew but what you are^ 

Thcfc fificeneyccies you haue bin in a dreame, 

Or whenyou vvak’djfowak’dasifyou llcpt. 

Be(T. Tbcfe fiftecnc yceres, by my fay, a goodly nap, 

But did Incuerfpeake of all that time. 

I Oh yes my.Lord, but veric idle words 

For though you lay heere in this goodlicchamber, 

Yet would you fay, yc wcare beaten out of doore. 

And raile vpon the Hodelfc of the houfe, 

And fay you would prefent her at the Lcetc, 

Becaufe (hebrought ftonc-iugs, and no fea’Id quarts ; 
Sometimesyou would call out for Cicely Hackee. 

.ger. I, the won^^nsroaidof the houfe. 

3 . cMapt Why fit y ou kon w no houfe, nor no fuch roaid 
Nor no fuch men asyou haue reckon’d vp, 

AsStephen Site, and old lahtt 2{jpt of Greece, 

And Peter Turph, and Henry ’Tm/pcrnell, 

And rwentie mere fuch n^mes and men as thcfc, 

Which ncuer were , nor no man eucr faw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. tyfU, Amen 

Enter, Ladie with <t/(tteMdAKtu 

' Begi I thankc thee, thou (halt not loqfe by it. 

Lady. Howfaresmy noble Lord 

Beg. Marriel farewcll,forheereis.cheere enough. 

Where is my wife I 

La. Hccre noble Lord, what is tby will with her . 

Beg. Arc you my wife and will not callmee husband? 
MymcnihouldcallmecLord,Tam your good.-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord,my Lord and husband I am your 
wifcinall obedience. 

IkndWK\yeHvwhatm«ifI.caU 

.ffeg. ./f/ce Madam, or /««e.^|damf‘ " ’ . 

‘ B ^ Leri 
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Lord. Madam , and nothing dre,fo Lords call Li die* 
Madame wife, they lay that I hauc drcam’iJ, 

And iJeptabouefome Bftccncycareorraoie. 

Ladj. I, and the time feeme’s thirty vnto me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Be^. ’Tismucbjlcruantslcauemcand her alone i; 

Madam viidrdle youj and come now to bed. 

Z^r, 1 hricc noble Lord, Let me intreatc of you • ; , 

To pardon me yet fora night or two; 

Or if not fo , vntill the Sun Dc fee. 
ForyourPhylitionshauecxprcircly.cjiarg’d, , . 

In pctill toincurre you fbrmerraalady, 

That Illiould yetabfcfltrac fromyour be«ij 

I hope this realbn ifands for my cxcufe. 

Beg. I, It ftands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fo long ; 

But! woulabcIothtofalLinto my drcamcsagaiije; I wilf tfetc-. 
foretarricindclpightofthcflcihandthcbiood. ^ ' 
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,1 EfiteraL^e^enger, 

cJi'fef. Your Honors; Players icariDg your amendutentj. 
Arc come to play >tpkalant Go^edie, . 

Potfoyour Doftorshdld'itvericmecte, . 1 ., 

Seeing too much fidndle hath congeal’d your biopd,^i • 

Andmclanchplly isthe Nurft of frenzic, 

Thcreforethey fhoughtic;geod;youh«arc a play. 

And frame your mind^to. rair^ and merriment. 

Which bancs a ihoufand haVVhcsVaihd lengthens lik^ 

Beg. Marrie'FvJfli'lftp/hfemj^lay ,:itis not %EoUir|jo^i^e,a 
Chriftmasgambold, or atuihblihgVrickr? ; , ■ , 

Zadjf. NomygdbdLdrti,-itutaorcplcaGng.fluflFe »4 
Wbatbo^Iholdftulfc. 

Lady, It isd^riAef hillhpy. 

Beg. Wcll>^^?^^•V^ - ; 

Com Madam vv He fit by roy fide, ^ 

And let the wotldflip, wee fhail netebe yongcr. 

Fionrijh,. SMerZMc}ntietAftdhismanTrt4^9f, 

Luc. fince forth? great defire I had- 

To fee fairc nufftricof Aits, 
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I,am arriu’d for ftuitfuU Lumh*rdie.y 

fhcplcafaafgardenofgreae/M(r, 

And by my fathcrsloue and icauc am arm’d 
With his good will> and thy good companic. 

My trullicferusnt wellapprou’dinall, 

Hcere let vs breath , and haply inlbi;ute 
A courfe of Learning , and ingenious ftudici. 

Bf/i renowned for grauc Citizens 

Gauc me my being, and my father firft 
A Merchant of great Trafficke through the world; 
Viucentio’scomcof the Bentiuoltj, 
Vicentio'sConae, brought vp in Florence, 

1 1 fiiall become to ferue ail hopes conceiu’d 
To dcckehisf'ortun? with hisvctiuousdccdcsa 
A nd therefore Traniof for the time I lludie, 
Vcrtuc and that pare of Philofophie 
Wdl I applic , that treatcsothappineire, 

By verue fpccially to beatchieu’d. 

Tell me thy minde, for I hauc Pi/a left, 

AnAim to Padua come, as he that Icaues 
A niallowplani,topIungehiininthedeepe, 

And with facieticfcckes to quench bis third. 

T f-a. LMe Pardinato , gentle maiftcr mine: 

I am in all affe(51cd as your feife, 

Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 
Tofutkcclie fwcets offwcctc Philofophie. 

Onely (good mailer) while yyc do admire 
This vcrtuc and this mofall difciplinc, 

Let’s be no Stoickcs,nor no flockcs I pray. 

Or lo dcuotc to iAri^otles checkcs 
As Quid ; be an out-caft quite abiur’d ; 

Balkc Logickc with acquaintaince that you haue. 
And praftife Khctoricke in your common talkc, 
Mafickc and poefic vfc, to quicken you, 

The Machcmatickcs andthcMcraphyfickcs 
Fall to them as you finde your (lomacke i'erues you: 
No prJ^t growes where isnoplcafurctanc ; 

Inbr cfcfir, fiudie what you moftaffeff. 

Luc’ C taniercics T ranio ,wcll doftchou aduife 
Ba 
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If ^43 thou wcit Come afliorc, 

Wc could at once pm vsin readinclTe, 

And cake a Lodging fit to cntettainc 
Suchfriend€5(asiime) in Padua fliall bcgcf. 

But ftay 3 while, what coropanic is this? 

Tra. Maftcr fome Ihew to welcome vs to Towntv 

£»ter Baptifia iivith andh is tvio daughters , Katerina Bianca^ 
^rer/iio a Pantelerme, H or tent to Ji(ter to Biancas 
Lucen TrasifOyjiandhj, 

Bap. Gentlemen importune me no farther, 

Forhovvl firmly amrcfolu’dyouknow: 

That is, not to bellow my yongeft daughter. 

Before I haucahusband fortheelder: 

Ifeitherot you both loue Katherina, 

Bcc^ufc I know you well, and loue you well , 

Leauclhallyou hauc to court her acyourpleafure. I; 

Gre. To cart her rather.She’sto rough for mce. 

There, there Hortenfo, will you any Wife? 

Kate. I pray you fir, is it your will " , 

To makeaflale ol me araongft thefe mates ? 

Her. Matesmaic), how mcane ycu that t 
Nomatesforyou, ^ 

VnlelTcyou were ofQcntlcr milder mould. 

A'rfre.Ifahhfir.youlhallTicucrnccdetofearc,- 
7. u' is it is not halfc way to her heart: 

Butif it were, doubt not, her care (hould be , 

To combe your no idle with a thtce-lcgg’d (loolc, 

And paint your f"ce, andvfcyou like afoolc. 

Hor. From all fuch diucls, good Lord dcliucr vs, 

(Jrc. Ardmecoo.goodLotd. 

Tra. Hulht ma(Ier,herc$ fomc good paftime toward; 

That wench is ftatke mad, or woaderfuUfroward. 

Luecn. But intheothers filenccdo Ifee, 

M ,!dsmildcbehauiout and fobrietic. 

Pe^etTranio. 

Tra. Well faid M% mum, and gize your fill. 

. Bap, Gentlemen, that I may foonc make good 
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what I hauc faid g« yo“j"’ 

And letic not dilpleale thee good Btanca, 

CorlwillloueibecneretbcltlTcmygtrlc. 

kT a pretty peatc . u is bell put hnger m the eye, and (he 

Sifter con*ent you in my difeontent. 

«5,t to vour plcafure humblyl fubferibe : 

Mv’bookcsand inftrumcntslhaU be my coropamc, 

On them to looke, and praaifc by my lelfe. 

■ Lhcs Hirkc Tranio, thou vmi^t heare Mtnerualpaf^ 

Hor. Signior Baptijla ,will you be fo ftrangc, 

Sortie am'f that our good will eftefts 
Biancas greefe. i 

Gre. Why will you mew her vp 
( signior Baptijha) for this fiend of hell, 

And make her bcarc the pcnnance of her tongue; 

Bapi GcrKlemcn content ye : I am refolud ; 

Go'm Bianca. 

And for I know (he takethmoft delight • 

In Muficke, Inltrumcn s.and Poctiy, 

,FchoolemalIerswillI kccpewithinroy houfc, 

Fitto inflruft her youth. If you. 

Or fignior gremio you knowany fuch, 

Preferre them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and hberall. 

To mine ownc children, in good bringing vp, 

And (b farewell : Katherina you may ftay, 

For I hauc more to commune with Bianca. . Exit. 

Kate. Why and I irufl I may go too, may I not t 
What fliall I be appointed hourcs, as though 
(Belike) I knew not what to take. 

And whattoleauef Ha. Exit 

G e. You may goto the diuels dam ; your gifts are fo good 
heere’s none will holdc you : There loue isrnotfb great 
Jio , but wc may blow our miles together , and faft it fairely our. 
Our cakes dough on both fidcsl FarewsU : yet for the loue 1 bears 
mylwcete BUnca , if lean by .IBy meancs lighten a (itt man'to 
teach her that wherein (hcc dchgh:s , 1 will wifli h m to her 
father. 

B a 
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Wur.Sowilll Ggnioxix Gremiosbm A word I priy. •Though the 
turcof ourqiiarrcll yet ncucr brook’d Parle, know now^on ad* 
nice, it toucheth vs both ; that we may yet againe hauc acccirc*^* 
toouifaifc Milltis , andbchappicrmalsiu B Mica’s lout 
bourand effeftoncthing (pccially. * ^ 

What’s that I pray i* 

i/or. Marric fir to get a husband for her Shier. 

Grr. Ahu5b?nd;adiucll, 

Hj}r. I fjy a husband. 

Cre. 1 fay, a diaoll ; Thin k’ftthou though hcr.fa;i,j 

be vericrich.any panisfoverieafoolc tobemarriedtoheU / ' 
Hor. Tulh (7rf»w: though it paffe your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fcllowesinthe 
world, and aman could light on them, would. take hcrwithall 
faults, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell a but I had as lief take her dpwrio wi^h thij 
condition} To be whipt at the high crolTccucrie morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s fmall choice in rpttcn applet; 
but come, fince this bar in law makes vs,(ricnds. icihallbefofa« 
forth friendly maintain'd, tillby helping Baptifias eldcft daugh. 
ter to a husband , wee fet his yongcjVfreefota.hufband, and then 
hauctoo t'alrcQi j Swcctcilj<;»c.r,.happy man be jijsdolc;lictbat 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring: How fay you fignipr Gremioi 
grem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the bell hotfe 
mPadttata begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, and riddc the houfeolher. Comcon. 

SxeHHtambo, A/jt/iet T'radio a»d Laccxtic, j 
7'y.t. Iprayfirtclme,itifpo(fible 
That louc fhould of a fodainc take fuch hold, i 

Ltfc , Oh 7 " nmio till I found it to be true, \ 

4 ncyer thought it polTiblc or likely. 

Butfcc,yvblcidely Illood looking on, 

1 found the effea of loue in idlcnelTc, 

And now in plainclTc do confclTc to thee 
That art to mee as fccrct and as dcerc j 

to the Q^cuc of Carthage was ; 

Trtmio,] burnc, 1 pine, I perilh Tranio, 

III atchucisuc not this yongmodellgyrlc: 

CounfaiU 
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Counfail me T rauioy for I know thou canll s 
Aflirtmc ikqovvthou wilt. 

Tra. Mailer it is no time to chide you now/' 

Affeflion is pot rated from the heart : 

Jf loue haue touch’d you, naughtrcmaincs but fo,'^ 
Redime te captam ejuam tineas minime .. 

Luc. Graroercics Lad:. Go forward,' thiscontems, 
Therell willcomfort,forthy coUnfelsfound, • 

T ra. Mailer, you look’d folongly on the maide,. 
Perhaps you marit’dnot what’s thepith of all. 

Lhc. Ob yes , I faw f wcete bcautic in her face, 
Suchasthe daughter of a.r#^(fwrhad, - ; ' i ii. -.i 

That made great to humble him tb her bind. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan llrond, 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her fitter 
Began tofcold, and raife vp fuch a llormc, 

That mortal eares might hardly indurc the din-.-- ' • 1 

Luc. Tranio, Ifawhcrcorralllipstomoue,^*^^! - 
And with her breath (he did perfume the ayre, ' 

Sacred and fweetc wasall I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then *tis time to llirrc him frdin histrance t 
I pray you awake fir: if youlouetheMaide, * .. 

Bend thoughtsand wits toatchicuehcr. Thus it ftatids j 
Her elder fitter isfo cur ft and (lirew’d, 

Thattill thcFather rid his handsof her, 

Malier, your loue muftliucamaidcat home. 

And therefore has hcelofcly raeu’d her vp, * 

Becaufc lhc will not be annoy ’dwith fuitersf - 

Luc. Ah what a cruell Fathers be; 

Butart thou not aduif’d, he tooke foitie care 

Tc'gcthercuningSchbdleraaftcrstoinftrufl hcr» 

Trai 1 marrieam Ifir, andnow’us plottcdw 
L/ioilhiutitTra/ii^. 

Tra. Matter, for my hand, 

Both our inuentionsracetandiumpe inonc. 

Lhc. rdlmcthmefirdi 

r;-.*. You willbe fchoolc-maller, 

That’s your deuice. 
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Luc. 1 1 i» : May it be dene ? 

7V<t. Not poffiblc ; fee who fliall bcire your part, 

Andbein Padua hesre J>s»ccmta’s fonnef 
Kcepc heufc, and ply hi* bookc, welcome his friend*, 

Vjfit hisCouncriemen, and banquet them? 

Luc. Pajra, content thee : for I hauc it full. 

We haue not yet binfeeaein any houfc. 

Nor can we be difUngoidi’d by our faces. 

For man or raader : then foltovvcs thus; 

Thou (halt be mafter,T raato in my fled : 

Keepe houfe, and port , and feruants as 1 fbould, 

I will fomc other be, fome , 

Some or meaner man of 

’Tis hatch’d, and fhall be foe :T ramo»t once 
Vneafe thee : take my Cenlord hat and cloakc. 

When comes, he Waites on thee. 

But I will charme him 6rft to kcepe his tongue. 

Tra . So had you neede ; 

I n breefe Sir, (it h it y our pleafurc is, 

And lam tied to be obedient. 

For fo your father charg’d meat our paitin g ; 

Befcruiceableto my(onne(quoth he) 

Althoughl thinke’twasin, another fence, 
lim content toheLueentio, 

Becaufe fo well I loue Lucentio. 

Z»r. be fo, becapXeX«<re«ri« loues, 

Andletmebeaflaue, fatchicuetbatmaide^ , 

W hofe fodaine Cghc hath tjliTd’d m[y wounded eye. 

Enter '^iondello, 

Heere comes the jogue. Sirra, where hauc you bin? 

B ion. Where haue I bcciijc? Nay how now, where are yOB? 
Mailer ha’s my fellow (iolne your clothes,. priiyouftoto 

his or both ? Pray what’s the newes ? , 'r 

Xzc. Sirra come hither, ’tis no time to ieft, 
Andthcreforehrame yourmanhers to thetime 
Your fellow hccrc to fauc my life, , ^ 

Puts my apparcll, and my cowntspance op, i 

And 1 for ray cfcape hauc put on his: 
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For in a quarrcll fince I came afliore, 

I kil’d i miii, and fcare I was deferied : 

Waite you oa him, I charge you*, as becomes; 

While 1 make way from hence to fauc my lifcs 
You trndcrfland me ? 

Tion. I fir ne’rc a whit. 

Luc. And not a iot of Tranio in your mouth, 

Tranio is chang’d into Lucentio, 

Bien. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra, So could I ’faith boy, to hauc the next wifh after, that Lucen- 
rwindcedchad Bapti^as yongeft daughter. Butfirran qt formy 
fake, but your mailers, I aduife you vie your manners dilcrectly 
in all kinde of companies; When I am alone , why thculam 
Tranio : but in all places ' Ife, you roafler Lucentio, 

Luc. Tranio let's go : 

One thing morcrefls, that thy fclfe execute. 

To make one among chefe wooers: if tbou aske race why , Sufit> 
cethimyreafonsarc both good and waighty. 

Exeunt. ThePrefentersaboue fjpeakes, 

I . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Beer. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter furely : Comes 
there any more ®f it ? 

My Lord, ’tisbut begun. 

Beg^. 'Pisa vcric excellent peece of worke, Madame Ladie: 
Would’twercdonc. They Jit and marke. 




Enter Petrucio, and hit man Grumie, 

Petr, V rrona, for 3 while I take my kauc. 

To fee myfriends in Padua j but of all 
My bed beloued and apptoued friend 
Hortenfio : and I trow this is his houfe ; 

Heere firra (Jrumio, knockc I fay, 

Gru. Knocke fir ?whoracOiould I knockc.? Is there any man 

na’i rebsu’d your worfbip.? ^ 

Petr. Villaine I fay, knockc me heere foundly. 

vJfi Why fir, what am I fir, that I fhould 

wipckc you hccfc fir. 

Petr. Villninel fay, knockc me at this gate. 

And rap me well, or Ik knockc your knaucs pate. 

9 qrtt' 
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CrH. My M ‘ is gro wne quarrelfomc ; 

1 fliould knockc you firft. 

And then I know after who comes by the worft. 

^ctr. Will it not be? 

Faith Sirtah, andyou’l not koocke Ilering it, 

He trie how you can Scl, Fa, and fing it. 

He rings him hj the ter,, 
Crn. Hclpeniiftnshclp!e,nty mafteris mad- 
Petr. Now knocke when 1 bid you ; lirrrah villainc.. 

Enter Hortetijio 

Her. How novVjWliat’sti ematterrtny old friend Grumio, »nd 
ipy good fri end ‘pctruchio ? How do you all at Verona ? 

Petr. Signior Hortenjio come you to part the fray ? 

ContHtti lecore bene trobatto, may I fay. 

Hor. AlUnofira cafa benevenuto muho honoratajignior ra,i, 
‘Petruchto, 

Rile rife, we will compound thisquarrcll. 

Gru. Nay ’tisnomattcr frr, what he leges in Latinc. If tliisbe 
not alawfuil caulefor me to Icauc his (cuke, looke you (ir: He 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it fit 
for a (eruant to vfe his mailer fo , being perhaps ^for ought 1 fee ) 
two and thirty, apeepe out i Whome vvould to God 1 had well 
knockt at 6rll then had not grumio come by the vvorll, 

Petr. AfencelclTcviliaine:gaodJ/^rt^«y?i?, 
ibad the ratcall knockc vpon your gate, 

And could not get him for my heart to doit. 

(7r«. Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens tfpakc younotthele 
words plaine ? Sirra, Knocke me hccrc : tappe me betre .• knocke 
sac well, and knocke me foundly f And come you now with knock’ 
log at the gate ? 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or taikc not I aduife you. 

He r, Petruchio patience, 1 am pledge u. 

Why this a hcauic chance twist him and you, 

’four ancient truftie plcafant feruant (?r«»?xo : 
ftnd tell me now (fwcetc friend) what happie gale 
BlowesyoutoP<r^/»xr heerc, from old ' • 

Petr. Such winde as fcattcrs yongroen through Hicworldi 
To fcckc their fortunes farther then at home, 

Where.fmalk»£criencc growesbatinsifevv* ' ” 

' ‘ Signio*' 
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Signior Hbx-/e»>,thusit Hands with me. 
my father is dcceaft, 

And 1 haue thruft my felte into this maze. 

Happily m wiuc and thrme. asbeft 1 

haue and ^^oods at home, 

Crownrs in nay parlc l nauc,anu . 

And lb ana come abroad to fee the world. 

ft. 

And vvifh thee to a (brew’d ill-fauor d wife ? 

Thou’dft thanke mebue alittle for my counleil. 

And yet I Ic promife thee fhe (hall be rich. 

And vcric rich: bat th'art too much my friend. 

Andllcnotwifluhcetobcr, 

Petr. Hartenfio, 'twixifuchfticnds aswce, 

Few words fulfice ; and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio' s wife; 

wealth is burthen of my woing dance) 

Be (he asfoulc as was Florentius Louc, 

As old as Sibell, and as cutft and flitow’d 

As Socrates Zent(ppe,otiVlot{z: 

ShemouesmenotjOtnotretnouesat lealt 
AfFcaion$cdgcinme.Werc(he as rough 

As arc the fwelling Adriatickf fcas. 

I come to wiuc it wealthily in Paduai 

Ifwcalthily, then happily in u 

Grue. Nay looke you (ir, he tcls you flatly what Ins mindc is t 
Why giuc him gold enough, and marrie him to a Puppet or an 
ApIgi babie, or an old trot with nc’re atooth in her head, though 
(lie haue as many difeafet as two and fiftie hor(cs. Why nothing 

comes amilic, (6 monie comes withall. 

Hor. Pefrwc/bwjfinccwearelleptthusfarrin, 
Iwillcontinucthatl broach’d in ieft, j 

1 can f hclpe thee so a wife 
With wealth enough , and yong and beamious. 

Brought vp asbell becomes aGentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, thaclheisincollcrablccurfl. 

And (litow’d and froward,fo beyond allmcafare, 

That wcie ray fiatcfarreworfer then itis^ 

1 would not wed her for amine of Cold. 

““ — . . 



Petr' 
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Petr. Hortenfio peace : thou knovvft not golds clFeft 
TelJ mcc her fathcisswmejand’tis erough : * 

For I will boord her, though Ihe chidt as loud 
As thunder ,w hen the clouds in Autumne cracke*. 

Her. Her father Baptifla LMimla, 

A n affable and courteous Gcmlem.in,. 

H ? rnamc is K atherina eJMimla, 

KenowiVd in Padua for her fcolding tongue. 

Petr. I know her father , though 1 know not her, 

And he knew my deccafed father, well : 

I Will not lleepe Hmew/otillfecher, 

A nd there ere let me be thus bold with you. 

To giac you ouer at this firll encounter, 

Vnlclfe you will accompanie mcethuher. 

(jrti. J pray you Sir let him go while the humor lefts. Amy 
%vord,and (he knew him as well as I do,lhc, would thinke fcoldiii 

would do little good vponhim. Shec may perhaps call him lultc 
afcorc Knaues, orlbtWhy that’s nothing • and he bcginsjODce 
hee’lerailcinhisropcttickcf, He tell you what fir, andltiensnd 
him but a litlc, he will throw a figure m her face, and fo dilfigure 
hii with it, that (he fhall haue no more cits to fee withall thena • 
Gat ; you know him not fir 

Her. T P etruchto:\ muft gowiththce. 

For in Baptijias kee pe my tteafure 
He haththc lewclofmyhfc inhoid, 

Hisyongeftdaugbctc, bcautifull 

And her with-holds fromiTie. Other more 

Saters to her-, and riuals in my Louc j 

SuppolirgitathingimpofTiblc,,, ' 

Forthoredcfefislhaucbeforcrchcarft^ ^ ' 

Thateuer wilbc_ woo’d ' • 

Thcrforc t his order bath tan e. 

That none (hall haue acccihe ynco Bianca, 

Til Katherine the-Curft, haue got a husband, 

^rtt. KathennethtcatA , 

A tulcforaraaide,ofalltitlestheworfti 

Her. Now fhall roy-friend Petmchio-iio.tos grac-Cj 
And offer me difguif’d ia fober- robes, 

Toold .^^t/if«^.ias afehook-maftex. 

Wdl 
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Wc II feenc in muficke, to iufttuft Bianea, 

That fo I may by this deuice at leaft 
Haue Icau c and lcifurc to make loue to her. 

And vnfbfpcdfed court her by her ftlfe. 

Enter gremio and Lucentio difguif'd. 

G^tt. Heere’s no knaueric. Sec, to beguile theoldc foIkes,how 
the young folk, s Hy.their heads together. Mafter, matter, lookc 
about you : Who goes there? 

Her. Peace grumio, it is the riuall of my Louc. 

'Pctruchio ftand by a while. 

A propper ftripling, and an amorous. 

Oh very well, ;I haue perus’d the note; 

Heatkc you fir, lie haucthem verie faiicly bounds • 

All bocices of Loue, fee that at any hand, 

And fee. yen rcadc no other Leffurcs to her ? 

You voder ftand me. Ouer and befide 

Signior Baptifi-as liberalitie, 

llcmendii withal^rgeire. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For flic is fweeter then Perfume it felfc ’} 

To whom they go to : what will you readc to her. 

Lna \^hat ere 1 rcade to her. He plcadc for you-, , 

Asfor my patron, ftand 5 K)u roalTur’d, 

A sfirmely as your felfc were ftill in place. 

Yea and perhaps with more fucccttefull words 
Then you ; vnleffcyou wcie afchollcr fir, 
gre. Oh this learning, what a thing it is, 
grn. Oh this Woodcoeke, what an Alfcit is. 

Peace firra. 

Her . C rumio mu in ; G od faue you fignior Gremio. 

Gre. And you are wel met, Signior Hortenfio, 

Trow you whither I am going ? To Baptifia MinoUt 
i proir.ift to enquire carefully 
Aboute a fchoolctnaflcr for the faire 
And by good fortune 1 haue lighted well 
On thisyong man 5 For learning and bchauiour 
for her turnc, well read in Poctric 
And.ochcrbookcS;i good oncs^I vvairsnt ycc.. 

P'3 JJvn 
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Hor, *Tis well : and I hauc met a Qeatletnaa 
Hath promift me to helpe one to another^ 

A fine Mufitian to inftruft our roiftrii. 

So (ball I no whit be behind in dutie 
Tofaire Bianca, fo belouedofme. 

(7rr. Bcloued of me, and that my dccdj fiiall prouf. 

Andthat hii bagj (l)all prouf. 

Her. Gremisi, 'tis now Hoometo vent our loue, 
Liften to me, and if you fpeakc mefaire. 

He tell you new er indifferent good lor either. 

Hecrc is a Gentleman whom by chance I met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking, ' 

Will vndertake to woo curft 

Yea and to matric her, if her dowric pleafe. 

Cjre. So faid, fo done, is well : 

Hortenfio, hauc you told him all her faults ? 

T’etr. I know (he is an irkefome brawling fcold : 
Ifthac bcallMaftcts, I hearc no harme, 

^re. No, fajfft me fo, friend ? whatCountreyman ? 
Petr. Borne in Verona ,o\dBfttonios fonne ; 

My father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope, good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir, luch a lilc with fucli a wife, were flranc* j 
But if you haueftomacke, too’ta Gods name, 

^ou (hall hauc me affifting you in all. 

But will you woo this wild-cat t 

Petr. Will I hue? 

Gtu. Wilhewooher fl: or lie hang her. 

Petr. Why came I hither, but to that intent ? 

Thinkc you , a litle dinne can daunt mine cares f 
Haue I not in my time heard Lyons rorc ? 

Hauc I not heard the fca, pufi vp with windcs, 

Rage like an angry Boare, chafed with fweat ? 

Hauc 1 not heard great Ordnance in the field i 
And hcauens Artillcrie thuni'cr in the S kies? 

Hauc I not in a pitched batt'cll heard 

Loud latums, neighing ftccds , and trumpets clanguc f 

And doyou tell meof a womans tongue ? 

Thar giucs not halfc fo great a blow to hearc , 
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As wil a Cheffe.nut in aFarmersfire. 

Tu(h, tu (h.fearebcyeswithbugs. 

For he fearcs none. 

Grew, Hertenjio bcarkc: 

This Gentleman is happily arriu’d , 

My mind e prefnmesfor hisewne good, and yours. 

Hor‘1 ptoraift we would be Contributors, 

And bcare his charge of wooing what foere, 

Gremio. And fo we will, prouided that he win her. 
grtt . I would 1 were as furc of a good dinner. 

Enter T ranio brane, and Biondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen Gedfaue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me 1 befcech you wbichisthe readieft way 
T o the houfe of SigtiiotBaptiJia L^inola ? 

Eton. He that ha’s the twofairedaugbterstiftheyoumcanc ? 
Tra. BntXihc Bionde’lo. ^ 

gre. Hcarke you fir, you meanc not her to — 

Tra , Perhaps him arid her fir, what baue you to do ? 

P etr. Not her that chidesfir, at any hand I pray. 

Tanio.\ loue no chidcrS'fit : let’s away. 

Luc. Well begun 
Hor. Sir a word ere you go : 

Arc youa futorto the Maid youtalke of, yea or no> 

Tra. And I be fir, is it any offence ? ’ 

gremio. Ho : If without more words you will eetvou 
7-r^. Why (ir, I Pray you are not the ftreets asfrcc for mr 
as for you ? ^ ^ 

Butfoisnotflic, 

For what rcafon I befcech y©tr. ; 

G re. For this reafon if you’l kno, 

Tim (he’s the choice lone of Signror (7^e>w/<7 

H.. That flic isthc chofen of SigniotWr.^^^^ 

Tra - Softly Illy Maftcrs:lfyoubcGencIem«n 

me this right ; hearc me patience, 

is a noble Gentleman, 

To whom my Father is not all vnknowne 

And were his daughter fairer then (he is/ 
may more furors hauc-. and me for rirj A " 



cnee. 



onc^ 
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Fairc Ladaes daughter had a thoutand yvocers, 

Tbea well one more may faire Bianca hauc ; 

And lo flic fliall ; Lucentio (hill make one, 

Though Pariscxxaz, in hope to fpeede alone, 

Gre, Whit, this Gentlerain will out-talkcvs all, 
Lhc' Giue him head, 1 know hee’l prouea lade, 
Petr. Hartenfia^ to what end are all thefe words ? 
Her, Sir, let the be' fo bold is aske you, 

Did you yet cuer fee Baptifias daughter ? 

Pra. No fir, but heare 1 do that he hath two i 
The one, as famoutfor a fcolding tongue, 

Asis theotherjot bcautiouiraodcflic.: 

Pet. Sir, (ir, the firft’s for me, let her go by * 

Gre. Yea leaucthat labour to great Hercnlds 

Andlctitbemore then twclue. * 

Sirvndcrdaodyou thisofmc(infobth) 
Theyongeft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father kccpcs from all acce(Te of (utors 
And will notproraifc her to any man, 

Vntiil the elder fiflcr firlt be wed. 

Theyongcr.thcn is free, andnoi before. 

Tranie. If it befo(ir,tbatyou arc the man 
Mull ftced vs all, and me amongft the reft ; 

And if you breake the ice. and do this feeke, 

Atchieuc the elder , fee the yonger free. 

Tor our accede, whofe hap (hall be tohaueher, 

Wil no: fp graceldte bc,to be ingrate. 

Her. Sir you fay wel, and well you do conceiue, 

Andfince you do profede to bea futot. 

You muft as wc do, gratifie this Gcntlemm, 

To whom we all reft general ly beholding. 

Pramo, Sir, I (hall not be dacke, in figne whereof, 
Pleafc ye wc may contriue thisafternoone. 

And quafFc cafoul’cs to our Mifttcde health,. 

And do as aduei faries do in law, * 

Striuc mightily , but cate and drinkc asfticnds. 

Gru. Eton. Oh excellent motion t fcllowcs Ic’ts be goo. 
Her. Theraotioiisgoodindecd.indbeitfo, 
Petruchiioy 1 fliall be yoUT Beat venuto, Bxenntt 
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Jintcr Ki!ith(rina and Bianca. 

T.iar, Good fifler wrong me not, ncr w tong your fclfe. 

To make a bondmaide and a flauc of nice. 

Tint I difdaine: but forthercocher goods, 

Vnbind my hands, llepnll them eftmy lelfe. 

Yea all my raymenc, to my petcicoate, 
Crwiiatyouwillcoramaundme, willl do. 

So well I know my dutic to my elders. 

Kate. Cfal! thy futorsbeerc I charge tell 
Whom thou leu’ft beft ; fee thou diffcnibic not, 

Bianca. Bciccoc me filler , of all tlicrocu aliuc, 

J reucryct beheld that fpeciall face, 

W’hich I could fancic ,more then any other. 

Kate. Minicn thou Jyeft : IfSnot Hertcnfe ? 

Bian. If thou affedf him fifter, licere l fwCarc 
lie plead for you my fclfe, but you (hall hauc him. 

Kate. Oh then belike -you fancic riches more. 

You will hauc Greinio to keepeyou fa:re, 

Bian, Is it for him you do ennie me fo f 
Nay then you left, and now I well perceiue 
Ynu Inuc but ieftedwith roc all this while ; 

I pre thee (ificr Karc vnitc ray hands. 

Ka. If that be ieft, then all the reft was fo. Striked her 



W.hy how now D;me, whence growesthis infolcncc? 
Btanca. Stand afide, poore Qyrlc (he weepcs; 

Go ply thcncedic, meddle not with her. 
m (liame thou hilding of a diuelhlh fpirit, 

j that did ncrc wrong thee ? 

Whendid(hce crolTc theewitha bitter word> ^ 

Kate. Her filencc flouts me . and lie be r iueng'd. 

(m,«dancebjtt-S,c„o„l,erv.eddingday ’ 

A»d foryourlme «. be, tod A wsm toll 




ihe Timing of the Stye'll 

Talkc not to me , I will go fit and weepc, 

Till lean findcoccafionofrcutngc. 

Bdf. Was euet Gentleman thus greeu^d as I i 
But who comes hceie. 

fntcr Gremio,Lucenth, inthe habit of a memo man, 
fetrtichio with Tranio, withhitboy 
bearinga Luteandbeohos» 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baftifta. 

Bap. Good morro w neighbour : GodfaueyouGen. 

tiemen. 

Petr. And you good fir; pray hade you not a daughter cal’d Kt. 
tmW,andvertuous. 

Bapt I haue a daughter fir, cal’d if 
Gre. You are to blunt, go to it orderly, 

Petr. You wrong me fig^ior Gremto, giui me leaue ? 

1 anaa Gcmlemap 

That hearing of tier hcautic, and h« wit, 

Heraffabilitic and baflifull modeftie : 

Her wondrous qualities and mild behauiour, 

Am bold to fliew my Iclfea forward gueft 

Within your houfe, to make mine eic the witntffc ' 

Ofthatreport, Which l:o oft haeehcard, ' 

Andforanentranfttoiny entmainment, i 

I doprefent you with a man of mine 
Cunninginmttfiekc,?udtheMathcmatickcs, 

To infttuft her fully inthol'cjfcienccs. 

Whereof I know (he is not, ignorant, , 

Accept ofhim,orclfe ydu do rftc wrong, 

His name i«Zf>f? ,bofnc iac^4»r»4. i 

Bap. Y’arc welcome fir, and he for your good fake: 

But for my dajMghtct Kath ine this I know. 

She <8 np^tfor your turWc thc-'fflore my greife. 

Pet. i fee you doc not mcanc to pact With her, 
OrclfeyouUkcnptpf luy.companie. ;=• 

Miftakemcnot, rfpcakebutasl findc, | 

Whence arc you fit ? Wli^ may 1 call your name. 

Pet. Petruchio is myi^lhc '^nUnit's fonns' 

-A S'"*? knovvne ihroughcut all Italy. 
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^ know him well : you are welcome for hisfakc, 

Gre. Sauingyour tale Petruchio , I pray let Vs that are poo 
pernioners fpefkc too? Bacare, you arc metuay bus jv 

^ Pft. Oh;pardohmefigniorf7^mw, Iwouldfamebcdol g 

Gre. Idoubtitnotfir. But you vyill curie 

Yourwooingncighborstibisisaguift 

Vcrygratefull,! amfurcofit,toexprefle 
The like kindnelTc my fclfc , that haoc bccnc 

More kindcly beholding to youthen any 

Freely giuc vnto this yoiig Ichollcr, that hath 
Beene long ftudying at Rhemes , ascunning 
In Greekc, Latinc ,and othecLanguages, 

As theother in muficke and Mathcmatickes: 

His name is Cambio : pray you accept hisleruicc. 

Bap. Athou(andthankesfignior (yreww; 

Welcome goodc^w^w.^ Butgcnclefir, 

Me thinkesyou walke likea tlrangcr. 

May I be fo bold, toknoW the caufe, of your comnung / 

Tra. Pardon me fir , the boldoetfe is mine owne» 

That being a ftrangc r in this Cutie hecre, 

Domakemy fclfc a futor to your daughter, 

Vnto ^M»f4,tairc and vertuous; 

Nor is your firme rcfoluc, vnknownc to mee, 

In the preferment of the cldeil lifter. 

This Libcrtie isall chad tequeft, 

Thatvpon knowledgeofmy parentage, 

Iniay haue welcome 'mongft the reft chat woo^ 

And free accetfe and fauour as the reft* 

And toward the education of your daughters : 

J hecte befto w a Ample inftrutnent. 

And thisfraall packet of Greekc and Latinebookes; 

If you accept them, then their worth is great : 

Bap. Luesntio is your name of whence I pray, 

Tra. (Jf PtfaGxy ^otsxm to Vine entie, 

B ap. A mighcic man of TiVahy report, 

I know him well : you are vene welcome fir t 

Takeyou the Lute, and you the fetof bookes, 

^u fliallgo fee yourpupilsprefcntly. 

Holla, withm, 

2 ? 
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Taming of tho Skrens, 

E»tfr aSeruAnt, 
ftrrali, lead ihefc Gentlemen 
To iKy daughter*, and tcli them both 
Thefe arc their Tutors, bid thetn vfc them wcllj 
W c wtll go walkc a litle in the Orchard, 

And then to dinner : you arc paffing veclcome. 

And !o I pray you all to thinke your fdues. 

Pet. i jguior my bufinclTc asketh hade. 

And cucry day I cannot come to woo,. 

You knew my father well, and in him me, 
left folic heire to all his Lands and goods,. 

W hi:h .1 hauc bettered rather then decreaft; 

Then tell me. If I get your daughters louc. 

What dowric (hall I baue with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one halfe of roy Lands, 
And in potrdsion twcnciethouland Crowncs, 

Pet: And for that dowric, He afTurc her of. 

Her \viddow-ho6d, be it that (he furuiuc me . 

Jnall my Landsand Leafes whatloeuer, 

Let Ipccialtiei bethcrcforc drawee betweenevs. 

That couenancs may be kept on either hand. 

Bap. I, when the ipeciall thing is well obtain'd. 
That ishcr louc; for that is all in all. 

7’e/. Why that is nothing ; for J tell you father, 

2 am as peremptorie asdic proud minded; 

And where mo raging fires mectc together, 

T hey do confumathe thing that f cedes their furie . 
Though lidc fire growes great w \th liclc winde, 

Yet esiretnc gulls will blo w out fire and all 5 . 

So ! to her, and fo Ihc ycclds to me, 
ror I am rough, and woo not like a babe. 

Bap. Well maid thou WOO, and happiebcthy fpccdj 
2ut be ibou atmld fpt-fome vnhappic words, 

'Pet. I to the proofe, as Mountainesarc for windcs, 
That llukcs not, though they blow perpetually 

pKter Hortenfio reithhis head hro!^, 

Itap. How now my friend vMljy doll thou looks fo pale ? 
Eorfeaxc 1 promife you, it ijookcpalc, . 



Ttbe Taming of the Shrele^ 

Bap. What will my daughter proue a good Mufician ? 
Her. I thinke llic’l proue albuldier, 

Iron may hold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Bap. Why then thou canft not breake hcrtothcLufC/ 
Bor. Why no for die hath bro kc the Lute to me ; 

I did but tell her die mitlooLe her frets. 

And bow’d her handtotdachher fingering. 

When (with amoift impatient diucllidi fpirit) 

Frets call you thefc i (quoth dic( He fume with them ; 
Andwiththac word Ihe llrokc me on the head, 

And through the indrument my pate made way, 

And there I doodamazedfor a while, 

As on a Pilloric, looking through the Lute, 

While die did call me Rafcall, Fidlcr, 

And twangling lacke, with twentie luch vildc tearmes. 

As had die fludicd to miful'emc.fo* 

Pet Now by the world, it is a ludic Wench, 

I louc her ten times more then ere I did, 

O h how 1 long to hauc fomc chat with her. 

Bap. Well go with me, and be not fo difeomfited. 
Proceed in Praftife with my yongcr daughter, 

She’s apt to learne, and thaakcfullfor good tunics: 
Signior Petmehio, will you go with vs, 

Orlhall I fend my daughter Kateto you. 



i et, J prayyou do. He attend herhccrc. 

And woo her with fomc fpiric when die comes 
Say that die railc, why then He tc’l hcrplamc ’ 
Shedngsas Iwectly as aNightinglialc; * 
Say that dicfr,ownc,lle faylbc- lookes as clcare . 
As Morning Roles newly wadu with dew ; 

Say (he be mute, and will notfpeake a word. 

1 nen lie commend her volubility, 

And fay Ihc vtKrcth piercing eloquence : 

If the do bid me packe He gmc herthankes,- 
As though (be bid me day by hcr.a weeke; .. 

Iflhc denic to wed, IJc crauethc day 

£ heerc Ue.comcs, andnow Pitrachw Ipcaic, 



TheT aming of the Shre'^f 

Snttr Katerina, 

Good morrow Kate, for that$ your name I h eare. 

Kate. W cll haue you heard, but fomc thing hard of heaiiaw . 
They call me K at erine, that do talks of me. 

Pet. You lye in faith, for you ate call’d 
And bony ZvTw/i?, and fomiimes iiCftfirthccurll; 

But Kate ,the prettiell Kate in Chriftendome, 

Kate oi Kate-UzW, my luper-daintie Kate, 

For dainties ai call and therefore Kate 

Takcihisofnie , of my confolation. 

Hearing thy mi Iditcfie prais’d in eucry Towns, 

Thy vcriucs fpoke of, and thy beautie founded. 

Yet not I'o clccpcly as.to thee belongs, 

My iclfc am mou’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Mou’dm good time, let him that mou’d you hither 
Bemoue you hence : I Knew you at the firft 
Y^ouwcreamoueable. * 

‘Ket. Why, what’s amoueablc? 

Xat, A ioyn’d lloolc. 

P^r. Thpuhailbitictcomcfitonmc. 

Allcs ate made to bear c, and f© are you, 

IPf?. Wemcnarcthadeto bcarc, and fo are you 
Kat e. No fuch lade as you , if me you means 
Pet, Alas good Kate, I will not burden thee. 

For knowing thee to be but yong and light, 

Kate. Too light lor fuch afwaineasyou tocatch, 
Andyetasheauicasmy waighc fliould be. 

Pet, Sholdbc,lhould;buzze. 

Kate, Welltane, and hkc a buzzard. 

'Pet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle fliall a buzzard take thee ? 

1 for a Turtle as he takes a buzzard. 

P et . Come, come you walpc, y ’faith you are too angrie. 
Kate, If I be wafpifl], belt beware my fling. 

Pet. My remedy is then ro plucfce it out. 

Kate. I, If thciooiccould hndcic whereitlies. 

Pet, Who kncwes.not whercaWafpe docs wears his fling? 
Jnbiscaile. 

Kate, In his tongue ? 

Pet, WhofctOilguc. 

Xtttti 



*f he Taming of the fht e'^, 

Kate. Yours if you talkc of tailcs , and fo farewell. 
p.t What with my iongueinyon - cailc. 

Pet 1 fwearc lie cuffc you, if you ftrike agame. 

Kate. So ma\ you loofc your ai mes.^ 

If you fltjkc me you are no Geutieman, 

And if no Gentleman, w hy then no arraes. 

•Pet. A Herald Kate .? Oii put me in thy b ookcu 

Whatisyour Crefl, aCoKcombe.? 

Pet. AconabelclIeCotkc fo X;jrcwillbemy Hen. 

Kate. No Cocke of mine you crow too like acrauen. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come ; you fiiuil not lox>ke fo fowre. 
Kate. It is my fafliion when I fee a Crab. 

Pet, Why heerc’.no crab, and therefore lookcnot fowre.. 
Kate. There is, there is. 

P#r.Thcnlhewit mce. 

Kate, Had I a glatle , I would. 

Pet. what, you raeanc my face. 

Knte, Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George I am tooyong for you.. 

Xrf/c. Yet jfou arc wither’d. 

Pet. *ris with cares. 

Kate. Jearenot. 

Pet. Nay hearcyou ^4f?.Infoothyoufcape notfo. 

Kate. IchatcyouifI tarrie, Lctmego. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I find you palling gentle : 

'Twas told me you were rough, and coy, andfullcn, 

Andnow I findereportavery lyar : 

For thou art plcafant, garacforac, palling courteous. 

But flow infpecch ; yet Iweeceas Ipring-time flowers. . 

T hoa canft notfrowne, thou canft not iookc a Iconce, 

Nor bice the lip, asangvie wcnchcs will, 
NorhaftthoupIearuretobscrolTein talke; 

But thou with mild nelFc cntcrtain’ft thy wooers. 

With gentle conference, f®fc, andalFablc. 

Why docs the world report that Kate dochlimpc? 

Ch flandVous world : Kate hke the hazlc twig 
Is ftraight, andflendcriand as brownc in hue 



*The Tdming^ of the Shre'^r 

As ^azle nats, and Cwccfcr then the kernels : 

Ob let mefee thee walke, thou doft not half 

Kate. Go foolc, and whom thou keep ll command. 
Pet. Did cucr ‘Z)»rt» fo becom c a Grouc 
At Kate this chamber with her princely gate • 

Oh bcthoii Dian. andlet her be Kate. 

And then let bechaft, and 'I>Un l^ortfull. 

Kat i * Where did youlludie all this goodly Ipccchi 
PetAt ii e.xtempore. from iny mother wit, 

Kate. A w-ittic motbcr,wuieflccilchcrIbonc, 

Pet. Am I net wife? 

Kate. YeSjkeepeyouwarrae, 

Pet. Marry fo 1 meant 1 wcetc Katherine in thy bed ; 
And thcieforc feningall this chat aCde, 

Thusin plaineteimes: your father hath corfented 
That you (hall be my wife ; your dowric greed on. 

And wdl you. nill you, I will marry youf 
Now Kate, I am a husband for your turne 
For by this light, whereby I feethy beauty’ 

Thy beauty that doth make me like thee well 

Thouinuftbcinarricdtonomanbutmc ’ 







Cater Baptifva, gramio, Tranio. 

For I am he am borne ro tame you Kate 
And bnng you from a wildc ro a Kate 

^ontormablcas other houfliold Katen 
Hecrt comes yoorfather, ncuer make deniall, 

I muft and ^x'WimoKathenne tomy wife. 

IS: 

Jlhould fpeedamiire' 

P^ap Why how now daughter AWarnW.Jn vour dumps? 

1 ou hauc (htwd a tenoer fatherly regard. 

To w/<h me wed to one halfe Lunaticke 
A mad-can ruffian and a fwearing lackc 

i at thmkcs with oathes to face the ma’tter cuf. 

ThftuS'f • f y^«r|eire and all the world 

* i»at talk d of ner , haue talk'd araillc ef her; 

If 




i 



TheTaming of the Shre'^* 

Ifd'-ebccurftjitisforpolicic, 

For (lice’s not froward, butmodeft asthc Doue 

Shce is not hot , but temperate as the morn c, t 

For patience, (hewili proucaiccond gnJJhK, 

And Roman Luerece for her chafi i tie 

And to conclude, wc haue greed lowed together. 

That vpoH fonday is the wedding day, 

Kate, lie fee thee bang’d on landayfirft, 

Gre, Hilk Petrnchto,[hi: (iyc%\htc’\\ (ce thee hang’d firfi 
7ra. Isthisycuf fpeeding? nay then godn'ghtourpait 
Pet. Be piticnt Gen'lcmen , 1 choole her fotinyfeUe, 

Jfflip and . be pleas’d, what’s that ro you i 
’Tis bargain’d twixt vs twain c being alone, 

Tiiec (lie (hall (till tie cult in compauic. 

I tc^ you 'ns incied-ble ro odicue 

How much (he Ioujs me : ori the kinded Kate, 

Si ee hungabou; my ncdcc, andkiireonkilfc * 

SI et vi’d lo hit proc» lt;rg oath on oath, 

Kiatin atwmkclbe vicnm etoherloue. 

Oh you ere nouiccs 't s a world to (ce 
Hew tame when men and women arc alone, 

A mcacocfce wretch can make the curll eft (hrews 
•Giuemetbyhand Kate, \ xv\W\mo Venice 
To buy apparell 'gainft the wedding day ; 

Frouide the fcaft father, and bid the guefts, 

I will be furc my Katherine (hall be fine. 

Bap. 1 know not what to fay, but giue meyout hands, 

God fend you icy Petruchio, ’tisa match. 

* 9 ^^' T ya. Amen fay we, we will be witneiTes. 

Pet. Father, and wife, and Gentlemen adieu, 

1 Will to Vemce, fonday comes apace, 

^ haue rings, and things and fine arrayr 
And kiffc m* A<tre, wc will be married a fonday. 



E xit Petruchio and Katherine' 
gre. Was eucr match clapt vp fodainly ? 

Bap. FaithGentlcmeanow I phy a merchants part. 
And venture madly on a defperate Mart. ^ 

Kra. 1 was a Commodity lay fretting by you, 

£ 



’Twill 
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The J aming of the Shre’^, 

Twill bring yougainc,orpcriflion tbcfcas. 

Bap. The gainclfceke, is quiet mechc match. 

^re. No doubt but he bath got a quiet catch. 

But now B apttfla, to your yonger daughter^ 

Now is the day we long haue looked for, 

2 am your neighbour, and was Tutor fitft. 

Tra. And 1 aLvaoncthnloMZ Biaaca more 
Then wordscan witnefTe, or your thoughts can gueile. 
Yongling tiiou canlf not louc lb dcare as 
Tra. Gray-bcard thy louc doihfreczc. 

But thine doth I'ric, 

Skipper (land backc, ’tis age that nflutilheth, 

T ya. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that flouriHietb. 

Bap. Content you Gemlcuicn, I will compound this fliife 
Tis deeds m u ft win the prize, and he of both 
That can alfure my daughter greateft, dower. 

Shall haue my Biattcaslons. 

Say fignior Gremto^ what can youalTure her ? 

. Gre. Pirft, as you know, my houfe-within the City* 

Is richly furnilhed with plate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to laue her dainty hands^: , 

My hangings all of tapeflric: 

In luory coffers I hauf ftuftmy Crowncs : 

In Cipres cbefts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparcll, tcnts,and Canopies, 

Fine linnen, T urky cuthions boft with pcarle, 

Vallcns.©f Venice gold, in needle workc.- 
Pewter and bratle, and all thingsthac belongs 
To houfe or houic- keeping ; then at myiacme. 

1 haue a hundred mikh*krne to the pale, 

Sixe.fcore fat Oxen Handing in ray ftalls, . 7 ‘ 

Andall things anfwcrablc to this portion^ 

My lelfc am ftrookc in yeeres 1 muft confefle, 

And if I die to morrow this is hers ■ 

If whil’ftlliue flicwillbeonlymine. 

Tra. That only came welll in .fir, lift tome, 

J am my fathers heyre and oncly Tonne, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 

He kauehcr houic s.tht^c or fourc as good 
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Within rich walls, as any one 

Gremtohtsin Padtia, 

Befideftwothoufand. Ducketsby theyeere 

O h uufull Land, all which (hall bcher loyntcr. 
What, haue I pinebt you Signior Grtrmo i 

.Gre. Two ihoufand Duckets by theycetc of land, 
My Land amountsnot to lo much in all ; 

Thatlhelhall haue.bcfidcs an Argofic 

ThatnowislyinginMarccllus roade: 
what, haucichoaktyou with an Argofic 
' Tra. (Tr-fwwj’tisknownemy father hath no Icfte 
then three great Argofies,bcfides two Galhallc* 

And twcluetitc Gallics, thefe 1 will affure her, 
Andcwice as much what crethou offteftnext. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, I haue no more. 



If you like me lliclball haue roe and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid ismine frotn all the world 
By your firme proroife, Gremio is out-uied* 

Ba^. I muft confclTc your offer is the beft. 

And let your father make her the alTurance, 
Sheisyourowne , clfeyou muft pardon me : 

If you IhoUlddie before him where ’« her_dowcr ? 

Tra. That'S but a cauill : hee is olde, 1 yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old.? 
Bap. Well Gentlemen, 1 am thusrefolu’d, 

On Tonday next, you know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now on thefonday following lhall Bianca 
BeBrideto you, if you make this affurance.- 
If not to Signior premia : 

And To I take my Icaue, and thanke you both. 

ffre. Adieu good neighbour : now I fearethee not 
Sirra, yong gamefter, your father were a foole 
To giue thee all, and in his waining age 
Sctfootvndcr thy tablertut, a toy. 

An oldc Italian foxe is not Ibkinde my boy. 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty wichacd hide. 

Yet 1 haiK fac’d it with a card of ten ; 

Ez 




fhe Tdtmno of the Skre'^, 

Tis in my bead to doe my mailer good s 
I ice no rcafon but fuppox’d Lucemo 
Mufl. gctafathcr, ah'^^a^^oCdVixceitth,. 

And that’s a wonders tiathctscomnaonly 

Doc get thcit children ; but in this cafe ofvvoing, 

A childe fljall get a fire, if I faile not of ruy cunning, 




JBus Tertia, 



SnterLucentio, Hortentio,and Bianca' 

Luc. Fidlerforbearc yoa grow too forward Sir, 
Hauc you fo foonc forgot the entertainment 
Her fiftcr Katherine welcom'd you withall . 

Hort, Bu t wrangling pedant this is 
ThepatrontlTeof heaucnly harmony : 

Then giuc me Icauc to haue Prerogatiue, 

And when in muficke we hauc fpent an hours 
Your Le^fureihall hauc Iciforcfor astnuch. 

Luc, Prepoilerous Alfe that neuer rcadfo farrsj, 
To know the caufe why muGcke was ordain’d: 

Was it not torefrclh the mind of man 
After hij dudies, or hitvfuall pame t 
(Then giuc me leaue to read Philofjphy 
And while I paufe., ferue in your harmony. 

. Her. Sirra, I will bears thefc braucs of thinci 
Bianc, W hy Gcnr lemen,you do me double wre sg, 
T o flriuc for that which rclleth in my choice : 

I am no breeching fchcllcr in the fchooles, 

Jlc notbetitdc'- houres, nor pointed times. 

But Icarnc my Lcilons as I pleafe my fclfe, 

Andtc cut off all (Irife heeie fit we downc, 

Take you thein rument play you the whiles, 

Hu heflurc will be done eieyou haue tun’d. 

Hart. You’ll leaue his Leflure when I am in tune? 
Luc. That will be neuer tuacjiouriuftniment. 
Where left wc lali?. 
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Luc, HecrcMadam: Hie ibatSimois^hic efi^g^riatelus, hie 
fieterat Priainiregia Celfafenis. 

Bian. Conftcr them . . . , r 

Lttc. Hie Ibat, as I told you before, Tam Lucenm 

hie eft, fonne vnto Vincentioo/iTifay Sigeria difguilcd 

thusto get your louc, hie freterat, and that Lucentio tnK. comes 
a wooing, T>riami, ismyman Tranio, regia, bearing my port, 
celfa that we might beguile the oldPantalownc. 

Hart. Madam my mftrument’s in tune. 

Bian. Let’s hcare, oh fis the treble iarres. 

Luc. Spitin the hole roan, and cuneagaine. 

Bian. Now let mec fee if I can conftcr it. hie ibat (Imois, I know 
yo not , hie efi figeria tellus, I tvuft you not, hie fiat er at Priami 
take heede he hcare vs not, prefumc i\eii^QelfaJenis&\i» 
pairc not. 

Hort. Madam, ’cisnowin tunCo 

Luc. All but the bafe. 

Hort. The bafe isright,’tis the bafe knaue that iafrcs. 

> uc, Howficricand forward our pedant is^ 

Now for my life the knaue doth court my loue, 

T>edafcule^ lie watch you better yet ; 

In time j maybehcueyetl miftruft. 

Bian. notyiotfwt tyEacides. 

Was Aiax cald fo ffera his grandfacher. 

Hort, I muftbelceucmy niifter, elfe I proniile you,, 
iHiould be arguing ftjllvpon that doubt. 

Bat let if reft, now Lit to to you: 

Goodmafter takeit n 't vnkindly p ay 
That Ihaucbceae thmpleafantwtihyou feothj 

Hort . You may go walkc , and giuc me leaue a while^' 

My LelTons make no mufickc in three par s. 

Luc. Are you fo formal] Ir, well I inuft waits 
And watch withall, for but 1 be det cm ’d, 

Our fine Mufition groweeh amorcus. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the inflrurocnt. 

To learne the oi dcr of m fingering, 

Imtift begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach you g moth »n a >r ehrfort, 

Motcplcafant, pithy and cffcduall, 

•^3 TJ'cai 
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Then hath beene taught by any of my trade, 

And there itU in w tuingfairdy drawnc, 

BUn. Why, I am paftmy gamouthlong agoe. 

Yet read the gamoath ot Honentio. 

Buiiu gamouthX am the ground of all accord; 

rA rf, to plead Hortenfio’s paffion : 

take him for thy Lord 
Cfauty thatloues with all alfc£iion : 

Dfol re, one Cliffe, two notes haue I , 

SU mi, (liow pitty or I die. ' ’ 

Call you this gamouth f tut 1 like itnor, 

Qldfafljionspleafe me heft, I am not lb nice 
To charge true rules for old inuentions. 

Enter a (J^fejfeff^er. 

Miftrcirc your father prayes you leaue your bookes 

And faelpetodrcffe your lifters chambervp, 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fwcete mart ers both,! rauftbegon. 

I,uc, Faith MiftrclTc then Ihauenocaufeto ftay. 

Her, but I hauc caufc to pry into this pedant, 

Me thinkcs he iookesas though he was in louc : 

Yet if thy thoughts be fo humble 

To call thy wandring cies on eucry ftalc ; 

Seize thee chat Lift, ifoncc I finde thee ranging, 

Hortenjio will bc ^uit with th cc by changing. 

Enter gremio, Tranie, Katherine, Bianca, and othtrr 

^ttcKaants* i 

Bap, Signiot Lfice»tia,thisi$ the pointed day 
that Katherine and Petruchio fliould bc married 
And yet we hcarc not of our fonne in Law : 

What will befaid, what mockery willitbe / 

To want the Bridc-groomc when the Prieft attends 
To fpeake the ccrcmoniall rites of marriage ? 

What faies Lttcentio to this lhame of ours ? 

Kpc. Nolhamc but mine; J muft forfooth beforft 
fo giuc my hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Vnto a mad brainc rudesby full of fplccnc. 

Who woo’d in haftc, and meancf to vved at Icifure 



fhetamm^oftbeShre^f, 

I told you I , he was a frantickc foolc. 

Hiding his bitter icfts in blunt bchauiour. 

And CO be noted for a merry man ; 

Hee’ll wooeathoufand, point thcdayofmarriagCj 
Make friends, inuite, and proclaime the banes, 

Yet neuer meanesto wed where he bath woo’d 5 

Now muft the world poin'at poore Katherincy ^ 

A nd fay, loc , there is mad Petruchio's wife 
I f it would plcafc hi m come and marrie her. 

Tra. Patience good AT<«/^w»eand Saptiftatoo,- 

Vpon my life Petruchio raeancs but well, 

Whateuer fortune ftayes him from bis word. 

Though he be blunt ,I knew him palling wife, 

Though he be merry, yet withall he’s boneft. 

Kate. Would Katherine hadncucrfccn chough. 

Sxittveepingt 

54/).Gogirlc, I cannot blame thee HOW to weepc, 
Forfuchaniniuric would vexe a verie Saint, 

Much more a Ihrcw of impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion, Mafter, mafter, newes , and fuch newes as you neust 
heard of. 

Bap. Is it new and old too? how may that be? 

Bion, Why, is it not newes to hcare of Petruchio's commingF 
Bap. Is he come? 

Why no fir? 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. Hciscomming. 

Bap. When will he behecref 

^/(7».Whcn hcttandswhcrclam,and fees you there. 

Tra, But fay, what to chine oldc newes? 

Bion Why Tetruchiois comming, in a new hat and an oldc 
ieikin,a pane of old breeches thrice turn’d ; apaircofbootesthat 
hauc bccne candle- cafes, one buckIed,anothcr lac’d tan old rufty 
fword tanc out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
chapclelfe: with two broken points . hishorfe bip’d with an oldc 
mothy faddlc and ftirrops of no kindred : befidcs polTcft with the 
glanders and like to mofe in the chine , troubled with the Lam- 
paUc , rnfead with the falbi^s, full of Wtodcgalls, fped with . 

Spauins 
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Spauins , raied with the YcUowcs, paft curc of the Fiues ft 
fpoyl’d with the Staggers, bcgnawue with the Bcti, Waidin k 
backc, and (houldcr-lhotteii, neeic Icg’d before, and with a h.u 
ichcki Bitte, and a headllallof Sieepes leather, which bciiie tcti 
ned to keepc him from ftumbling, hath been often burfl.ancjn*^'* 
repaired with knots one girth hxe times pccc’d , anda 
Crupper of vcluic, winch hath two kttt w for her name , faireiy r 
down in ftuds,and hcere and there pcec’d with packthrccd. ** 
Who comes with him? 

BtoK, Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Capadfon’d lijr 
the horfe : with a linnen ftock on one kg, and a kei 1 y boot.l,oi'! 
on the other, gamed wkii a red and blew lift ; at> oid iiat,aHdthe 
humor of fourty fancies prickcui’t fora teatlur : amouftci aye 
ry monftcr in apparcli, and not Lkc aChnltian loot Lov* ori 
Gentlemans Lacky . ^ * 

2>^r.Tisfomcoldhumorp-iekshi'n lothis fafliion, yet often, 
times he goes but raeaneappirej’d. 

£ap. I amgladhe’s come, howl" f; * ; comes. 

Why Hr, he comes not. 

Didft thou not fay hccorR' ? i 

Who, thatP<’//»c^f<7ca»:.c? 

■Sap, I, thii PctrffchiocAwc. ! 

SioK, No fir, I fay his horfe comes wtio h.moii hh b^cke. ' 

Sap. VYliy that’s all one. ; 

Sth». Nay by S.lamj, 1 hold y' u a penny, a I.orfc and anw i 
IS more then one, and yet not many. 

Snter Petruchio ar.d Ci umio, ■ \ 

Pet. Come where be thefc galfants / who’s at heme r 

Pap. You are welcome fir. I. 

iV/r. And yet I come not well. | 

And yet you halt not. ‘ 

Tra, Not fo well apparel’d as I wifh you were. 

Petr. Were it better I lliould tulh in thus : 
ButwhcreisiT/jrifPwhcrcisismyloucly bride? !' 

Howdoesmy father? gentles me chinkes you frowne, / 

ilnd wherefore gaze this goodly company, ^ 

As if they faw forac wondrous monument, i 

Some Commet, or v^luall prodigic ^ 
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Bap. why fir, you know this is your wedding day ; 

Firft were we fad, fearing you would net come, 

Now fadder that you come fo vnprouided i 
Fie, doff this habit, fliamc to your eftatc. 

An eye- fore to our Iblcmne fcftiuali. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your Wife, .j 

Andfentyou hitlicrfovnlikeyourCeht? 

Pitr. Tedious it wcrcto tell, and hitlh to hcarc, 

Sufficeth I am come to keepe my word, 

Though in fomc part inforced todigrclfc, 

Which at more leifure I will fo cxcufe, 

Asyoufliall wcllbclatisficd witball. 

But where is Kate} I ftay too long from her. 

The morning wearcs.’tis time we were at Church. 

7~ra. Sec nor your Bride in thefe vnreuerent robes, 

Goc to my chamber, put on clothes of mine, 
ycr. Not, 1 belieuc me, thus He vific her. 

Sapt But th us I truft you will not marrie her. 

Wf, Good footheuen thus : therefore ha done with words. 
To me flic’s married not vnto ray clothes: 

Could I repaire what Ihc will wearc in me, ' 

Asl canchangethefe poore accoutrements , 

Twerc well for Kate, and better for my fclfe. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you, 

■H hen 1 fliould bid good morrow to my Bride £ 

And feak the cieje with a loucly kiife. c • , 

t*r He hath fome meaning in his mad attire, 

We wiJlpcrfwade him be it pofliblc, 
fo put on better ere he goto Church. 

Sap. lie after him, and lee the euent ofthis. 

7-^4 But fir, Louc concerncth vs to addc * 

Herfathers liking, which to bring to pafle 
Asbeforcimpartcd toyourwotfliip, 
i am to get a man what ere he be 

•And he /hall be TV/>ce»rio of : 

And make alTurancc hcere in 
PfgrcatetftmmcsthTO 
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So fliall you quietly cnioy your hope. 

And marrierwecce^M^r/^ withconfcnt. 

Lhc. Were it not that my fellow fchoolmadex 
Doth watch fteps fo narrowly.’ 

'T were good me-thinkes to flcalc our marriage, 

Whichonce perform’d, let all the world fay no, 
ilckeepe mincownc defpitcofall the world. 

Tra, That by degrees wee means to lookcinto^ 

And watch our vantage in thisbuiinclTc, 

Wcc’l oucr-rcach the graybeard gremiot 
The narrow prying father LMinela^ 

The quaint Mufitian, amorous Litio, 

All for my mafters fake Lncentio. 

♦ . 

Enter grermo. 

S jgnior gremio, came you from the Church 1 
Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came from fchoolc, 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comming home? 
Gre, A Bridcgroomcfay you ? 'tis agroome indeed, 

A grumling groome, and that the girlc fliall findc. 

Tra, Curttcr then (he, why ’ds impoifible. 

W hy he’sa deuiU, a d€Uill,avcry fiend, 

Tra. Why flic’s a dcuill, a dcuill, the deuillsdammsi 
Gre, Tut, (he’s a Lambc, a Dout , a foolc to him: 
JletellyouJir Lucent to', when the Prieft 
Should aske if Katherine fliould be his wife, 
Ijbygoggswooncsquoth hc.andfwotcfoloud. 

That allamaz’d, the PricfUct fall the booke. 

And as he (loop’d againc to take it vp. 

This mad-brain’d Bridegroome cookehim fuchacuffc. 

That down fcllPrieft andbooke,and booke andPriefl, 

Now take them vp quoth heifany lift. 

Tra. What faid the wench when herofeagaine? 
gre. Trembled and fliooke for why he (lamp’d and fworc,a$u ' 
the Vicarincntto cozen himrbut after many ceremonies done, he 
calls for wine, a health quoth he as if he had been aboord carow* 
■imgto his mates after a ftormc,quaft off the Mufcaddl.and threw 
the fops all in the Sextons face: hauing noo thcr rcafon but that 
liiji beard grew ihinac and hunectly, and feem’d to askt^i 
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Ld kill her lips vvith loch acJimoronifniKke, • 
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E„terTetruchio,Kate, Bianca, Bortenfto, Baptifia. 

Petr. Gentlemen and friends I ihanlw you for your pains, 

I know you thinke to dine withmseto ay. 

And haue prepar’d great ftore i f wcddmgch««rCs 
5ut fo it is, my hallc doth call mee hence. 

And therefore heere 1 meaue to take m y |*^**®* 

Bap. Is’tpoflible you will away to night . 

Pet, I mull away to day before b ight t® ® *» 

Make it no wonder : If you kaew nay bufinellc. 

You would incteate me rather g®e then ftays 
And honeft company, I thanke y ou all, 

That haue beheld me giue away my lelfe 
To this mod patient, fweete, and vertuous yntCf 
Dine with my father, drinke a health to mee, 

For I muff hence, and farewellto you all. 

Tra. Let vs intreate y outlay till aft^’t dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreate you. 

Pet. Itcannosbe. 

Kate, Let me intrcateyois. 

I am content. 

Kat. Ate you content to (lay ? 

Pet. lam content you (hall intreate me ft ay 
But yet not flay ,entreate me how you can, 

Kat, Nowifyoulouemcftay, 

Tet. grumio, my horfc, 

gru. i fir they be ready , the Oateshaue eaten the horfes, 

Kate. Nay then , 

Doe what thou canil,I will not goe to day, 

No.nortoroortow, not till Ipleafcmyfelfe, 

The doreisoptn fir, there lies your way, 

You may be logging whiles your bootes are greene : 

F a For 










*rhe of the Shre’^f 

For mce, IJc not be gone till I pleafe ray felfe, 

’Tis like you’ll prout a iolly furly gtoonjc. 

That take it on you at the firft fo roundly. 

P et, O Kate content thee prethcc be not angrie, 

Kate. 1 will be angry , what haft thou to doc? 

Father,bc quiet, he lhallftay my leifurc. 

■6re, lmarricl}r,nowitbcginsto worke. 

Kat . Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner^ 

I fee a woman may bemaideafoole 
li fhc had not a fpirit to relift, 

“Per. They lhall go forward Kate at thy coransand. 

Obey the Bride you that attend, on her, 

Goe to thefeaft, rcuellanddomincere, 

Carowfe full meafure to her maiden*head, 

Be madde and merry, or goe hang yourfelues : 

But for my bonny Kate, Ihc muft with me ; 

Nay, Ipoke not big, nor ftarope, nor Rare., nor fret, 

I will be maftcr of what is mine ownc, 

Shee is my goods, my chattels, ftyeis my houfe, 

My houftiold»ftuffc, my field ray birne. 

My horle, my oxc, my afle, my any thing, 

And hecre Ihcc ftands, touch her who euer dare, 
lie bring mine aftion on the proudeft he 

That flops my way in Padfta : grumio 

Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc are befet witlf chceues, 

Ncfcuc thy miftrdTc if thou be a man : 

Fcarc not fweetc wench, they (hall not touchthcer/^v ’' 
JleBucklcrthceagainftaMillion. Exeunt. 7>. Ka, 

Nay, letthem goc,acouplcofquietones. 

'f/fe* Went they not quickly, 1 fliould die with laughing. 

'Ira. Ofall mad matches ncuer was the like. ^ 

■Luc^ Millrclfc, wbat’syoiir opinion cfyour filler? 

Sian, That being mad berfcltc, (he’s madly maced. 
ijre. 1 warrant him letruchio is Rated. 

Sap Neighboursandftknds, though Bride and Bridegroom 
ycr to fupply theplaces at tbc cable, r wants 

You know therewantsno iunckets at the feaft : ' 

.Lucent io you lhall fupply the Bridegroomes place, 

And let 5 / aifca take her fifters roome. . 
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Tra. Shill fweete Bianca praftifc how to brideit ? 

Bap. She lhall Lucentio i come Gemlemcnlct’sgoc, 

S' ntcr G rumio. Exeunt. 

Gru. Fie fie on all tired lades, on all mad Mailers, and all foule 
waicstwas euer man fo beaten ? was eucr man foraied f was euer 
man fo weary ? 1 am fent before to make a fire,andchey arecom. 
ming after to warmc them: now wcrenotlalitle pot, andloone 
hot ; my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
{oofe of my mouth, my heart in my belly, cre I fliould come by 
a fire to thaw mee,butl with blowing thefire fliall warmemy 
felfc : for confidcring the weather, a taller man thin I will take 
cold : Holla, hoa 6’ /rfr/V. 






Curt. Who is that calls f» coldly? 

Gru. A pcece of Ice: if thou doubt itjthou maift Hide from 
my lhculdcrto ray hecle, withno greater arun but my head and 
my ncckc.AGic good (^urtis. . 

Cur. Is my mailer and his wife comraitig Grumio} 
Gru.O\\\Burtis\,md therefore fire, fire, call on no water. 
Cur. Is flic fo hot a flircw as (he’s reported ; 

Gru. She was good Cnm^bcforethisfooft rbutthou know’ll 
winter tames man, wonoan, and beatt; for it hath tam’d my olde 
maftcr, and my new mrftris, and my felfc fellow Curns. 

Cur. Away you three inch foolc, I amno bcall. 

lon?»m ‘^ches / Why chy home is afoot and fo 

longamlatthclcaft- But wilt thou makca fire orlhaji icom 

T ' our mrftris, whofe hand (Ibe being now ac 

coldccmfon. fo,lci„gno« 

C«>*J^prcthee good6’r»/«w, ^ the world? 

•wrtA a«altai 

Why lacC*^v* C’''a«?(.theilew«, 

«l»P|ttr«d,c, the 

, ^ ‘ ftrew’d- 
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flrew’d, cobwebs fwcpc, the feiuingmen in their new fuftion,,},j ^ 
vvliitc ftockings,andcucry officer hi 8 wedding garment on?gj 
the lackcjfairc within, the Gils fairc without, the Carpttsjjjjj 
and euery thing in order? 

All ready : and therefore I pray thee newes. | 

Gru, Fitftknowmy horle is tired, iny mailer and niifttis fainc | 

our. I 

Gru. Out of their faddlesinto thedurt, and thereby hangs | ' 

talc. 

Ctir* Let's ha't good Grumio. 
gru. Lend thine care. 

Car. Hecrc. ! 

Gru. There. 

Cur, Thii 'til tofeelc a tale, not to heare a rale. ■ 

Gru. And therefore ’tiscal’d a fenfible talc ; and this Cuffc 
•wa* but to knocke at your care, and befeeeh lillning ; now I btgm 
Inprimis weeatne downcafoulc hill, my Mailer riding bcbindei 
my Millris. 

Both ofonehorfe? 

What’S that to thee 
Cur, Why a horfe. 

gru. Tell thou the talc: but hadft thou not croft me, tta 
fhouidft baue heard how her horfe fell, and Ihcvnderhetheifc; 
thou lliouldft hauc heard in how roicry a place, how flic wasbe- 
moil’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her, how hebtatt 
me bccaufc her horfe ilumblcd, how Ibe waded through the duti 
to pluckc him off me : how he (wore, how (lie prai’d, that noin 
ptai’d before : how I cried, how chehorfes ranne away,howli« 

bridlcwas bnrft; how I loft my crupper, with many thiogool 

worthy memorie, which now lhall die inobliuion, and (nouK<(; 
turne vnexpericnc’dto the graue. 

(^ur. By this leckning he more flirew than (he. ■ 

Gru. I , and that thou and the proudeft of you all j 

when he comes home. But what talke 1 of this ? Call 

thanie//, lofefh. Niche las, ^hilli^, Walter, Sugerfo^^ai^^ J 

let their beads bee flickcly comb’d, their blew coats bruin . f 

their garters ofan itidifterent knit, let them curtfie with 
iegges ,and not pi efume to touch a baire of my Mailers lioilt* | 
till they kiffc their hands. Arc they all rcadic ? 
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Cur> PqjjI, 

Ar. S)c y ou hearc ho ? y ou rauft raecte my maiftcr to coutu 

my 

Gru. Why fhe hath a face of her owne. 
r,f Who knowes not that f 

Gru. Thou it fecmes.that calls for company to countenance 
^%ur. Icall them forth t© credit her. 

enter f cure or fiueferumffmen. 

Gru. Why Ibe comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Njt. Welcome home grumio* 

<phil. How now grumio. 
lof. What grumio. 

Fellow grumio. 
iV4r. How now old lad. 

Gru. Welcome you : how now you: what you: fellow you^: 
andthusmuch for greeting. Now my fprucc companions, is all 
rtadie, and all things ncatc? 

Nat, All things is rcadic , how nccre is our maltcr i 
gre. E’ncat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not--.« - 
Cockespaffion,filence, 1 hecrc roymaftcr. 

Snter P etruchio and Kate, 

Pet. Where be thefe knaucs ? what no man at doojc 
To hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe ? 

Where nNathamell, Gregory, Phillip, 

All fer. Hccre, heere fir, hecrc fir. 

Pet. Hecrc fir, hecrc fir, hecrc fir, heere fir. 

You logger-headed andvnpollilbtgroomes; 

Wliac? no attendants? no regard fn© dude? 

Where is the foolifb knauc I fent before? 

Gru. Heere fir, as foolifli as I was before. 

Pet. Youpezam,lwaine,you horfonmalt-horfcdirudg : 

Uid 1 not bid thee meetc me in the Parke, 

And bring along thefe rafcall knaues with thee ? 

^Ttgrumio. Na;thaf»iels cozttit was not fully made, 

Afid ^<?^r:VApumpcs, were all vnpinkti’th hcclc: 

inhere was no Linkc to colour era bat, 

. 
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And Walters dagger Was not come from ftieaching ; 

There were none bnc,but i^dam, Rafe, and Creeone 
The reft were ragged, eld, and beggcrly, 

Yet as they arc, hecrc arc they come to tneete you. 

Pet. GorafcalSjgo.andfctchniyluppcrin. e 

Where IS the Iftc that late lied ? ’ 

Whercarcthjore ?Sitd«wncir^re, '' 

And w elcome, Soud, foud, foud, foud. 

F ritcr r^Tismts with /np-per, 

Iiy Vv^hen I lay ? Na.y good fwcccc K ate be mcriic. 

Off with my boots, you rogues: you villauics, when I 
It was the Friar ef Orders ^aj^ 

^y^s he forth wal^don his'-»ay. 

Out you rogue, you pluckc my foot awric, 

Take iliat, and mend the plucking of the ether. 

Be mcriic Kate tSoine water hcere what hoa. 

Enter ore with water, 

Where’S my Spaniel Troilus ? Sirra, get you hence. 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: * 

One Katetlw you muft kilfe, and bcacquaintcd with. 

Wjierc arc my Slippers- ftull I haue fbmc water I 
Come Kate and wafti, and welcome heartily ; 

You horfon villaine, will you let it fall ? 

Kate, Patience I pray you , ’twas a fault vnwillinp, 

Per. A horfon beetle, headed flap- ear’d knauc: 

Come Kate fit dovvne, 1 know you haue a ftomack. 

Will you giueihankeSjfweeteA^/r, orclfcfliall l/ 

What’s this , Mutton ? 

j.Serl J. 

T^et. Who brought it ? 

Teeter, I. 

T>ct. ’Tis burnt, and fo is all the racac 
What dogges are thefc .? Where is the rafcall Cooke I 
How durtt you viilaincs bring it from the drcllcr 
And ferue k thusto me that loucit not ? 

There, take it to you ,trenchcrs,cups , and all; 

You hcedJeffeioit-headsand vnmanner’d flauci. 

What, do you grumble ? He be with you ftraight, 

I pr' • you husband be not fodifguict, 

Th^ 
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xlie meat was w.llj,ifyou were lb contented. 

Pft. I tell thee 'c was burnt and dried away, 

Andl exprdldly am forbid to touch it : 

For It engenders chpllcr planteth anger, 

And better ’twete that both ofvs didfaft. 

Since of oiir I'ducf , our f ekte's ate chollericke, 

Thenfccdcic waihfuchoucr-rpftcdflefli; 

Be patient, to morrow 't rtiall bemdidcd. 

Ai d tor this night we’ltaft for comjaanie. 

Come I will b iijg thee to!thy Bridall chamber. Exeunt* 

EauKSeruintsyeuerdtly. 

Nat. Peter didfteuer fee thcBke. > ■ 6 

Peter. H«.kill* hcrinherowfie hui»orj A -« * 

GVwterp. Whctcis he ? s A 

Enter Curtis a Reruant, - 

Cur. In her dumber, making afermon of cohriiicnci€?o her, 
and railcs,and fwearcs, anciratcsjthatlht^pajsrefoiile^kaowcs 
not vdiifh way to ftand. to lookc, to fpeake, and fit* as orie new 

nfen flrom a dreaiue. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 

Enter Tetruchio, 

Tet. Thus haue I policictcly begun my reisne, 

And'tismy hopetocndfuccdlefully: > 

My Faulcon now is fharpe, and palfing empric 
And till Ihceftoopc. flie muft not be full gorg’d. 

For then flic ncuerlookcsvpou her lure,. “ 

Another way I haue to raanmy Haggard, 

To make her come,and kuow her keepers call • 

Thatis. m watch her, as we.watcb thefc Kites ’ 

Tnat baiic, and b;atc, and will not be obedient • 

SIk cate no meatc to day, nor none ftiall cate. 

L aft night lhc flept not^nor to night flic fliall not ; 
j' vndcicruedfiult 

Jie hndc about the making ofthc bed, 

And heeic He fling the pillow, there the boulfter, 

i, and amid this hutiy I intend, 

Hutalhsdoneinrcuerendateofher, \ 

And flicilhaii watch ail night. 

Aadif Acchancctonod,Ilcraileand brawle. 

^ “ .«l«d 
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And vvith the clamour kcepe her ftill awaicc : 

TJiisisa way tokillaWife wich.kindneilc, 

Andthus He cutbe hermadand beaddrong burners. 

Me that knowcs better how to tame a (brew. 

Now let hun fpeake, *tii charttie to (be w . 

S/<tvr Tranio and Hortenfio : 

T ra. Is’t poflible friend Li'lp, t hat MiAtltManea 
Doth ^ancie any ether but Luctntio,. 

I teil you hr, (he hearts me fairem hand. 

Lac. Sir, to (atisfie you in what I hauc faid, 

^tand by, and markc the manna of his teaching^ 

Snter Bianca, 

JHor. NowMi(lrispro6tyouinwhacyeurcad> 

Bian. W liac Mafter rcadc you fird, refolue me that ? 
Hor. I read, that I profeiTe the Art to loue. 

£ian. And may you proue (ir Mafter of your Arc. 

Lhc, WhileyoutweetedeereproucMiilrctTe of rayhean^ 
U»r. Quickeproceeders marry, now tell me 1 pray, 

You that durftfweare that yourmiftris Bianca 
Lo j’d me in the world fo well as Luctntio, 

Tra, Oh dcfpightfull Loue vneonftant womankit^ 

I tell thee this it wondcrfullo 
Hor, Miftake no morCi 1 am not Lifiot 
Nor a Muftiian a$ Meerne to hcc. 

But one that fcorne to liac in this difguife, , 

Forfuch aoneatleaucs a Gentleman, 

And makesa God of fuch a CuUion j 
Know fir, that 1 am call’d 

Tra. Kgnior Hortenfio ^ I baue.oftcn heard 
Of your iotirc afft iiaon to Bianca^. 

And fince notne eyes ate wicnclfe of her lightncde,' 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Forfwcatc and herlouefor euer-. 

Hor. See how they kiflfc and court; Signior^ Lftcenthl 
Heercismy h nd, andheere 1 hrmly.vow 
Neuerco woo her mare, but do fori wcarc hcr< 

As onevnwotthy all the former fauors 
Yhat I hauefondly flatter'd them wtthall. . 

Tra. And heexe 1 take the bkc Viifained oath^ 
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Meuerto marric with her, though (he would innreate, 

V.c on her. lee how beaftly (he doth court him. 

[{or. Would all the world but he had quite forfworne 
For me, that I may futcly kcepe mincoaciu 

IwiUbc married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three day ei pafle, which hath as long Ion d me, 

I haue lou’d this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

And fo farewell (igmor 

Kindnclfein women ; not their bcauteouslookcs 
Shall win my loue, and fo I take my leaue. 

In relblution, as Ifworc before. , 

Tra. Miftris Bianca, blefle you with fuch grace, 
Atlongeth to a Louers blcdcd cafe ; 
flay I haue tanc you napping gentle Loue, 

And hauc forfworne you with 

Bian. Tranio y ou id\, but haue yott both fonworacmCT 
Tra. Miftris we hauc. 

Zne. Then wc are rid of LAfio. 

Tra. I'faitb hcc'l haue a iuftie Widdow now» 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian, God giue himioy. 

Tra. 1 , and hee’l tame her, 

Btanca.'i^e.fZ'ytiioTraHio 

Tra, Faith he is gon vnto the taming fcboole. 

Bian. The taming fchooletwhatis there fuch a place? 
TV<*. I miftris, and Petrnchio is the mafter. 

That teacbeth tricket ekuen and twemie long. 

To tame a (hrcw,and charme her ehattccing tongue^ 

Snter Bitndello. 

Bion. Oh Mafter, mafter 1 haue waccht (blong, 

That! am dogge.wcarie, but atlaftl fpied 
An antient Angell comming downe the hill. 

Will ferue the tumc. 

Tra. What is he Biondellol 

Bion. Mjfttc, a Marcamant.oTapcdafR, 

I know net what'but formall in apparcll, 
in gate and count enarci futely like a Father. 

Zne, And what of him Tranio ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trail my tale, 

Ga 
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He make him g^'-dtofeeme Vincent ie 
And giuc a<r«rancc to Bapufia Okmc/a, 

As jf he were theright Vmcentio, 

Par' Take me your louc, and then 1« me alone. 

T> j yr A Pedant, 

r ea^ ^ociiauc you fir, 

7>^. And you lir, you arc welcome, 
rrauaile you farre on or arc you at thefartheft ? 

Ped: Sir at the far Jidl for a wceke or two 
■Batihen vp farther, and as farre as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if God lend me life. 

Xra. Wliai Countreyman J pray ? 

Ped, Of ^.JkantHa, 

Tra.OE MantnaSir, marrie God forbid 
^ And come to Padna carelcfl'c of your life * 

Trt 8»« 

Tra. Tis death for any one in Ukantua 
To come to Padua, know you not tTe caufe ? 

Your fhips are llaid at Venice, and the Duke 
^or prmate quarreJi ’twist your Duke and him 
^th publifh’d and proclaim’d it openly ; 

Tis "’aiuaJle, butthatyouarc but newly come, 

Youm.ghthauchcardiccircproclaimtdi^^^^ 

• Ped. Alasfir.uisworfcformethcnfy, 

For I haue bills for monte by exchange 

nuiAheeredcliucrrhcm. . 
yVellhr,todoe youcourtefie, 

This Will 1 doc, and this I will aduife you. 

cucr bcencar Pi/di 
Ped, 1 fir, in Pifs, haue 1 often bin, 

renowned for graue Citizen*. 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth.. ■ 

Tra. He is my father fir, and loo;’h to fay 
In count nance lo.’ncwhat doth relcmble you 
£*o». As much AS in apple doth an oyff er, and all on 
T y-a. Tofauc y our life m this ex temuie, 

Thi.^ fauo.tvv.au doc you for his fake,. 
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And thinke if not the worll of all y our fonunes. 

That you arc like to SttZ^incentto. ' ' 

Hi* name and credit (liall you vnder- ake , 

And in my houfe you Oiall be friendly lodg’d, 
lookc chat you take vpon you as you Ihould , 

Youvnderftand me fir ; fo fhallyou ftay 
Till you hau done your bufinelTe in the Citic ; 

Jf this be court ’fie fir, accept of it, 

Ped. Oh fir I dee , and will reputeyou cucr 
The patron of my life and libertie. 

Tra. Then goc withme, to make thematter good 
Thisbytheway Ilctyouvndcrftand, , 

My father is heerc look’d for eucric day, ' > ^ 

To palTe aiFurance of a dowre in marriage 
'Twixt me, and one Bapifias daughter nccre; 

In all thefe circumfiances lie inlfruft you, 
Gdcwkhmctocloathyouasbccpmcsyou, Exeunt.. 



li 



A£^tis ^artuf, Scena Prima 



. 



Sntsr Katherina and (^rtimio, ■ 

<jru. fjo, noiorfeoth idarenotfor my.life. 

K more his/pitc appeares. 

Wnat, did he marric me to f^unifii fBC? ' 

Beggers that cona cvnto my fathers ddore 
vpon imrcatic haue a prefent almcs 
nor, elfcwhcre they meete with charitie ^ 

^ who ncucr knew how to intreate, 

Norneuetncededthacllhouldintreate 

■ hat whid?f h brawling 6d , 

■ : C 3 
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I Cite not Mvbaty fo itbe wholfome foode. 

What fay you to a Neats foote? 

Kate, ’Tis pafTing good, I prcchce let me haue iti 
gru. Ilearcic is too chollericke a mcace. 

How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broy I’d ? j 

Kate, I like it well, good Grumio fetch it IBC. 

Cru, I cannot tell, I fearc ’tis chollericke. 

Wbatfay youto a peece of Bccfe and Muftard? 

A difhthat I do louc to feede vpon. 

Cr». I but the Muftard is too hot a little, 

Kate. Why then the Becfe, and let the Mtiflard reft, 

Cru. Nay then I will not, you (hall haue the Muftard 
OrclfeyougetnoBeefeof(7r///w/o. ! 

Kate. T hen both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
gm. Why then the Muftard without the becfc. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding llauCf 

Seatshinh ' 

That feed’ft me with the verie name of meate. 

Sorrow on thee, and all the packe of you 
That triumph t hui vpon ray raifctic ; 

Go get thee gone 1 (ay. 

Enter 'Eetruchio, and Hortenflo with mtate, | 

*T>etr. How fares my Kate, what fwccdng all almost-? 

Hor, M I flris, what cheere ? 

Kate. Faithascoldascanbe. 

Pet. Plucke vp thy fpirits, looke<cheercfu41y vpoa me. i 

Heerc Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am, I 

To drclTe thy meate my felfe, and bring it thee. 

1 am furc fweet Kate, this kindneffe merits chankes. 

What, not a wordf Nay then thoulou’ft it not : 

And all my paines is f'lrred to no proofe. 

Heerc take away this diih. 

Kate, I pray you let it (land. 

7et. The pooicft (eruicc is repaide with thanket, 

And (o (hall mine before you touch the meate, 

Kate, 1 thanke you fir. 

Her. Signior Petruchio, fic you are to blame : 

ComeMiftris Kare,llebeare you companie. 

Petr, Eatc it vp all HtrtenfOf if thou loueft race: . 
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Much good do it vmo thy gentle heart s 
Kate eateapace jand now ray honie Loue» 

VV»n vv« rcturne vnto thy Fathers houfe, 

^dreuell itas brauely asthc heft, 

With filkcn coats and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes aadC uffes, and Fardingalcs, and thinges 
With Scarfes, and fannes and doublechange of Drau’ 
With Amber Bracelets, Bead s, and all this koau ry. 
What haft thou , din’d ? The Tailor (lay e$ thy Icatwe’ 
Todedethy bodie with his ruffing trcafurcj 
Enter 7" ailer. 

Come Tailor, let vs fee thefc ornaments 
Enter Hab-rdajher 

lavforththeGowne, What newes with you fir? 

Tel. Hecreis the cap your Worihip did bdpcakc* 
^et. Whychiswairoonldcdonapoircnger, 

A Vcluctdilr .• Fie, fic,‘tis-lewd and filthy, 

Why ’tis a cockle or a wallnui-ihell, 

Aknack,atoy, a tricke,a babiescap? 

Away with it come let me haue a bigger. 

Kate. lie haueno bigger jtbisdoen fit the tiinCi 
And Gen lewomen weare (uch caps as th«(c. 

Pet. When you ate gentle, you (hall haufrone toOj . 
And not till then. 

Bor. That- will not be in baftl- 
K ate, Why fir I ttuft 1 may haue leaue to fpeafc^ , 
And Ipeake I wilL l am nochilde, no babe. 

Your be ters haue indur'dmef^y my ininde 
And if you emnot-, beft you Hop your earcs^ 

My tongue will tell the anger of my hcarr. 

Of clfemy heart concealing it wilt breake, 
Andrachcrthenitfhall, 1 willbetrce.- 
Suen to ibe vttermoftasi plcafein words* 

Pet. Wbvcboul'aiefttrue,uis a paltrscGap^- 
A cuftatd coffen a bauble, afilken pie, 

] Jeuc thee well in that thou lik’ft it nor. 

Kate, Louc me, or loue me not, 1 bkc thecap,' 
And it 1 mil haue, or I will haue none. 

Pjt. Thy gowne why 1 : cow Tailor let ys 
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Oh mcrci< God, what masking ftuffc is hccre ? 

Whatsthis? aOeeuc? 'cislik« a dcmi-cannon 
What, vp and doyvnc earn'd like an apple Tart ? 

Heers (hip, and nip, and cut ,and fliili aud flaflj. 

Like to a Cenfor in a barbers Ihoppc : 

Why what a deuds name a Tailor cal’il thou this ? 

Xi«elhecslik;eto.l)auc ijeiihercap nor gowne. ' 
Tat, Yonbidmcniakeitordcrlicandwcll * ' * 

According to the fadiion, and the time, 

1 old not bid you marreit to the time. ' 

Goe hop raeouer euery kciincll home, 

■Tor yon (lull hep 

Jle none of it ; hence, make your belt of it. , 

Kate. I neuerfaw a better .'alhion’d gowne 

Morequcmt.raorepleafing.normorecomracndablc- 
iichke you mcane to make a puppet of roe. 

a puppet of thee. . 

Thou lyeft, thou thred, tliou thimble. 

Thou yard three qMarters, halfc yard, quarter, naile 
Thou Flea, ;houj,Mic, thou wintercricket ihoq : / ' 

«rau d in mine owne houlc with a skeine of t hred: 

OmT ' i°r quancitje, thou remnant , 

Ur I (had (o hf-i5J€ie,ihec wiihthy yard, 

f4n t“«f o‘^f«ing whil'd thou Jiu’ft , 

luftasmymaftcrhatJdifipe^iop: il 

grumto gaueorder hp^v^t dpuld be done. ,j 

Tati. But how diikfcou dcfireis jhquld bcmade?,.. 

^^"j'feKil^^^lfandshred. . 
r.r»/. Butdicfyounotrequtat , , 

Thou haafac'dmany things. 1 1 

thouJ^4p bfau’dnTiH»y;inen jbraegot 
‘ Mail‘d 
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Mafler cut out the gowne, but I did not bid bins cat it to pecee^' 
irgo thou lieft. 

Tail. Whyhccrcistbenotcofthefadiionto eedifie, 

<J>et. Read it. 

gru. 1 h e note lies in’s throate if hefay I faid fo. 

Tail. Inprimisa loofe bodied gowne. 

Gru, Milter , if eucr I faid loofe>bodied gowne . fow raeio 
thcvSkirts otic, and beate metodeath witha^bottoaeof harowae 

thred ; I (aid a gowne. 

7 #/-. Procccdc. 

Tail, Witha fraallcompaftcapc, 
gru. I confclTc the cape. 

Tail. Withatrunkcflecnc. 
gru. I confclT; two flecucfc 
T*-?#/. Thcflceuescuriouflycut. 

Fet, Ithcte’sthcvillainie* 

Gru. Errori’ch billfir, error i’th bill?! commandedtheSeettefi 
Siould be cut out, and fow’dvp againe, and that He proue vpoB 
thee, though thy litlehngerbcarmedin a thimble. 

KaU, This is true that I fay , and I had thee in place where 
thou (houidd know it. * 

Gru. I am for thee ftraightxtake thou the bill, giuc methw 
saeate-yard, and (pate not me. 

Har. God-a-mercy grumio., then he (hall haue no oddes. 

Pet. W ell fir in breefe the gowne is not for me. 
gru. You arc i’th right fir, ’tisfor my mldris. 

Pet. Co take it vp vnto thy mailers vfe. ' 

(Or 

Pet. W liy fir what’s your conceit in that ? 

Gre. Oh fir the cone it is deeper then you thinke for : 

Jt^cvpmy Mjarisgownctohismsftcrf vfe, 

Uh lie, fie. fie. 



^0 take i hence, be gone, and fay no more. 

T.u 'Icpay thee for thy gowne to morrow 

rrfcnov„k.ndnca.rfhi,lull.cw«d„ ’ 

Way I (ay ^ comcnend me to thy mailer. •/ 

Pfi. WellcomcmyiC(ir^, wewR ' ’ 

^ ~ Euet 
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Stien inthefe honeft nieane habilijment}: 

Ourpurfcs iball be proud, our garmentt poore 
For ’tis tlie tuiiidc^hat makes the bodie rich. 

'^nd as theSunne bteakes through the datkeft clouds^ 
S o honor pecreth in the meaneft habit. 

Whatistlie lay mdreprcciousthenthcLarke? 
liecaure his feathers arc more beautifuH* 

Qr is the Adder better then the £ele^ 

Becaufe his paint cdSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the worfe 
For this poore furniture, and mcane array. 

If thou accounted^ it (hame, lay it on me, 

Aad therefore frolike, we will hence forthwith, . 

To fcaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfc. 

Go call my men, and let vs flraigbt to him, 

-And bring our horfes vntoLeng.lanc end, 

There will we mount, andthrther walke on foote,. 
Let’s fee, 1 thinkc’tis now feme feuena clockc. 

And well we may come there by dinner time, 

Kate. I dare allure you fir, ’tis aimed two, 

And ’twill be fupper time etc you come there. 

Pirr. Ttfliallbclcucnercl go tohorfc: 
lookc what I fpeake, or do, or thinke to doc, 

Yeu are dill eroding it, firs let ’t alpne, 

I will not goe to day, and ere I dee,. 

It fliall be what a clock I fay it is. 

Hor. Why fo this Gallant will command thefunne.. 

■SftterTnmio , andthe Pedant like Vincent ie 

Tra. SirSjthisisthehoufc, pleafeityouthatl cal!., 
T^ed. I wlut clfc^ and but I be dcceiucd, 
sSignior ^^pft)?<ema^rcm ember me - 
■Mecrc t wcni ic y cares a goe in Genoa. 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pegaftts. 

'Tis well, and hold youjrovync an any cafe 
IVith luch aflderitic aslongcth to a father. 

Enter Biondslh. ' 

X v'arrant y<^ ; bm ^ here comes your boy. 
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»Twcrc good he wcerc fchool’d. 

Tra. "Fe.are you not him ; fura Biondelle, 

New doc your dnticthroughlie I aduife yoat 
Imagine ’i'wert the figh Vtneentio. 

Tut.fcarenotme. , , 

Tra But hafl thou doue thy errand to Bapttjlx. 

Bion. I told him that your father wasat Venice^ 

Aod that you look’t for him this day in 

Tra. Th’art a tall fellow, hold chec that to dricke, 

. Hcerc comes Baptfia : fct your countenance fir. 

Snter Baptijla and iMcentio ; Pedant booted 
andbare headed. 

Tra. Signior Baftifia you are happilie met : 

Sir, this is the Gentleman I told you of, 

Ipray you da! >d good father to roe now, 

Gtue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Soft fon : lit by your leaue, hauiugcome to 7adm 
To gather in foinc debts , my fon Eucentta 
Made me acquainted with a waightie caufe 
Of loae beiewcene your daughter and hiiurclfes 
Atidforthe goodreporti hearc ofyou, ^ 

And for the loue he bearcth to your daughter. 

And Iheeto him ; to day him not too long, 

J am content in a good fathers cate. 

To baue him raatcht, and if you pleafe to 1^ 

No wotfe then 1 vpon feme agreement 
Me lhall you hndc readic and willing 
With one conlcntco haue her fo beftowed : 

For curious I cannot be with you 
Signior Baptifia, of whom 1 heare fo welL 
Bap. .Sir, pardon me in what I haue to fay, 

Your plainnetle and youc (horenefTe pleafe me well 
fiight true it is your fon Lucentio here 
Coth leuc my daughter and diC louethhim 
Or both didemblcdcepely their affc£lions: 
Andthircioreifyou fay no more then this. 

That like a father y ou will deate with him, 

Aad palfc my daughter a fufficient dower, 

~~ — H j 
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The iratcB is made and all is done, 

Tour fcnnc (hall haue my daughter with confcnt. 

... u fi«-» where then doe you know bed 

We be afhed and fuch adurance tane, 

Ai fliall with either parts agreement Hand 
Bap. Not in ray faoufc Ls^cmio for you know 
Pitchers haueeares^ and J hauc manie feruants, 
pclidcs old Gremio is harknieg fiiJl, 

And happilic wc may be interrupted, 

™y lo‘^gi*’g,anditIifccyou, 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
W celc paffe the bufineflepriuatcly and well • 

Send tor your daughter by your feruant here. 

My boy ihaJl fetch theS'eriuener prelcntlic 
1 he « or /} is this that at fo (lender warning ’ 

You are like to haue a thin and Hendcr pitwiicc ' 

It likes me well ; 

LHcenHos father is arriued in Padua, * 

<^nd how Ihe’slike to be Lucenttos wife, 

Bioud. I pray the Gods flic may with oil my heart. 

Tra». Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone, 

... . Emer ^eter. 

Signior Baptifla (hall I leadc ilw way 

Welcome, one mclTc is like to be your cheere 

Coraefir wc will better it in * 

Bap, I follow you. Exeunt 

j>- ^ , £”^‘rLucetitigandBio>tdello. 

Bton. Cambio. 

Lkc. What fail! tliou 

.be mcamog or roorrall of Ills figocs and tokens. 

Lkc. J pray ;hcc morali35<? them. 

FasSaleS 

Lufx 
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lue. And what of him.? 

'Biond His daughter is to be brought by you to the fupper. 

Ihc. And then. 

Biort- The old Prieft at Saint Ltth^s Church is at your com- 
tnand stall hourcs. 

And what of all this. _ 

^Bion. I cannot tell,cxpcft they arc bufied about acount»« 
feittlfurance; take you aflurance of ber> ('umpreui/eoio ad Impre- 
wendum folem, to th’ Church take the Pricfl,Clar1tc, and fomc 
fuffeient honeft witnefles: 

If this bee not thatycu looke for, I baueno more to fay, 

But bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day. 

Luc. Hcar’ftthou Bionddle. ‘ 

Biend. I cannot tarrie : I knew a wench married in an afier- 
noone as (he went to the Garden for Parfeley to fluSFc a Rabit, and 
fo may you flr : and fo adew Cr, my Mailer hath appointed me to 
got to Saint to bid the Priefl bercadietocomeagairflyou 

tome with your appendix. 

Luc. I may and wilUf (hebefo contemed; 

She will be plcasd, then wherefore fliould I doubt s 
Hap what hap may, Ilcroundly go about her : 

It lhall go hard if Cambio go without her, Sxiti 

Enter Tetruchio Kate Hortenjio. 

Petr, ComccMi a Qodsname,onccmorctowardsourrathers: 
Good Lord how bright and goodly fhincs the Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the 5unnc: it is not Moone-light now« 

■Zw. I fay it is the Moone that ftiincs fo bright. 

Kate. I knowitisthc Smmethatfliine, fo bright. 

“y mothers fonhe, and that’s ray fdfo, 
it lliaJl he moone,or fiarrcjor what 1 lift. 

Or crcl iourncy to your Fathers houfe; * 

G»e on, and fetchour horfesbacke againc 
«i« more croft and croft, nothing but croft, 

Sayashcfaics, or we fliall ncuercoe 

ArAkl^- , Cnee we hauccome fo farr, 

Ard be u moone, or bunne, or what you plcafc: 
A«d.fyoupIea(e,ocall it a rulh Candle f ' 

Mtneefotth 1 vowe it (hall be fo for me. 

y 3 ' ~ " Pcp-., 
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Petr, Ifay it is the Moonc. 

KateA knew it isthe Moonc. 

Petr. iSay thca you lye ; it is the blelTed Sunne,' 

Kate. Then God be blcft, it istlie blcllcd fun, ‘ 

Bur lur.ne i t is not, whe: you fay it is not. 

And the Mooncchati^cscucn asyourmindc: 

W hat you will iuucit nam’d, cuen that it is, 

And.ib it lhall be fb tor Katherine, 

-Nurt. Petrnchioy goc thy wayes, the (icld is won, 

Petr. WcU.forwaid, forward thusthe bovvlclliotHdnjfi 
Andnorvnluckilyagainftthe Bias: * 

But fofc : Comj any is comming here, 

S nter Vincentio, 

Goodmorrowf' gentle Mitiris, where away : 

Tell mcc fwcc' e K ate^ and cell me trucly too, 

Haftrhou b.'hcidafrefljerGentlewonians 

StTch warre of white and red within her checkes 

What ftarrs do fpangle heauen witli fuch bcautie, ^ 

As thofc twoeyes become that hcauenly face? 

Faire louely Maidc. once more good day to thee : 

Sweete A ate embrace her for her beauties lake , 

Hert. A will make the man mad to make the woman of him, 
Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frclli, and fweete, 
Whether away, or whether is thy aboadc? 

Hippy the parents of fo faire a childe ; 

Happier the man whom fauourablc Bars 
Alots thee forhis louely bedfellow. 

^ftr. Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not tnad, 
Thisis a roan old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And not a Maiden, as thou failt he is. 

Kate. Pardon old fathermy mitlaking eyes. 

That hauc bin fo bcdazled with the funns. 

That cuery thing I lookonfecmech grceoc: 

Now I perceiuc thou arr a reucrent Fathers 
Pardon I pray thee for my mad miflaking, 

Petr. Do good old grandfirc, and with all tnakekaowtt 
Which way thou traucllcft if along with vs, 

W ee fhall be ioyfull of thy company : 
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yin. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 
Thatwithyourftrange encounter much arosfdcme; 

My Eame is call’d Vincentio, my dwelling P if a^ 

And bound I am to PaAtea, there to aifite 
A fonne of mine, which long I hauc not feene. 
f etr. What is his name? 
yinc, Lucentio CenAc dt. 

Petr. Happily met, the happier for thy fonne : 

And now by Law , as well as reucrent age, 

I may intitle thee my louing Father, 

The fitter to triy wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath manied: wonder not^ 

Nor be not grieued, Ihc is of good eftceme, 
Hcrdowriewcalthie,andof worchiebireb^ 

Befidc, fo qualified, as may be fcemc' 

TheSpoufe of any noble Gentlcwom^ 

Let me imbrace with old Vincentio, 

And wander weto fee thy honeft ibnne^ 

‘Who will of thy aniuall be full ioyous-. 

Vine, But isthis true, or is it elfe your plcafarc,' 
like pleafant rrauailcrstobreakeaktt " 

Vpon the companie you ouettakc ? 

Hort. I do attiire thee father fo it is. 

Petr. Come got along and fee the truth hereof. 

For our firft merrimenriuth made thee iealous. 

Hor, Well Petruchio, this has put me in heart ; 

Hauc to my Widdow.aiidifihe froward, 

Snter.£iondelle, Lucentio and Bianca, Cremio 

Biond, Softly and fwiftlffir, for the Prieft is ready. 

Lac, I Hie Btondello’, but they may chance toneede^hec at 
home therefore leaue vs. Extt. 

Biond, Nay faith’ lie feethe Church a your backc, 
Andrhencomcbacketomymittris asfonneasi can. 

^re, 1 maruailc fambio comes not all this while. 




Sxeunti 
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Petr. Sir heics the doorc,thi$ is Z««»/*whoufc, 

My Fathers bcares more toward the Market-place 
Thither muft 1 and heere I Icaue you fir. * 

Vin, You (hall not choofc but drtnke before you go 
I thinke I (lull command your welcome here; * * 

And by ali likelihood fomccheereistowatd. jr^ » 
Grem. They’rcbulic within, you were beftknockclow^ 

Pedant /oo^es out of th^ r^indow, * 

P<f4 What's he that knockes as he would beatc downe the 
§^te . 

Vitt, Is Signior Within fir 

Ped. He’s within lir , but not to be fpeken withall. 

Vixe. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
make merrie withall, ^ 

Ped. Keepe your hundred pounds to your felfe,.he (hall need, 

none fo long as I line. ' 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonne was beloucd in Padm ; dot 
you hearc fir, to Icauc friuolous circumfiances,! pray you teliSig- 
that his Father is comefrora /’//i.andishecreattte 
doorctolpeake with him, 

Ped, ThouliefthisFathcriscomefrom^<*«f»4,andhcreIooL 

)iog out of the window. 

Art thou his Father.? 

Fed. 1 fir, fo his mother fay cs if I may bclccuc her. 

P^tr. Why how now Genticinan: why this is fiat knauctic 
eo take vpon you an other mans name. 

Ped«, Lay hands on the viilaine,IbeIccueamcanesto cozen 
fome bodic in this Citic vnder my countenance. 

Enter Biond-lle. 

Bien. I haue feene them in the Church together, God fend 
them good fli pping : but who is heere Pmine old Mafter fincenur, 
now we are vndone and brought to nothing. 

Vtn. Come hither crackherape, 

Bion, 1 hope 1 may choofeSir. 

ZJtn, Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot race? 
Blond. Forgot you, no fir: I could not forget you, for I ncutf 
law you bdore in all my life. 

Vine, What, you notorius villainc, didft thou ueuer feetby 
Uldm fithn, Vincentio} 

EioH, 
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Sion. What my wor(hipfu!lold malicr .?yes mairiefir fee 
Ivhere he lookcs out of the window. 

Vin. Iftfo indcedc. He heates Biondello. 

Bion. Hc!pe,helpc,hclpe, here’s a mad man will murder me. 

ft dan. Help, fonne, bclpcSignior Baptifia, 

7^/. ■ PrcthcC ji(r.?r<r Jet’s (land afidc and fee the end of this 
eoatronerfie. 

EnterPedantvithferuants^Bapti^iayTraxio, 

Tra. Sir what are you that offer to beatc ray feruant ? 

Vine, What am I fir; nay what ate you fir r oh immorcall.Gods: 
oh fine vil'aine , a fiiken doubled,, aveluethore.afcarlcteloak 
and a c ipataine hat :oh I am vndone, 1 am vndone: while 1 plaie 
thegood husband at home, my fonne and my feruant fpend all 
acdicvniuetfitic, 

T ra. How now what'sthc matter i 

Baft, What is the man Junaticke?' 

Trc.Sir, you feeme a fober ancient Gentleman by your habit 
bucyour words (hew youamad man; why fir, what cernesit you, 
if I wearc Pearle and gold: I thanke my good fathcr^l am able 
tomaintaine it. 

Vin, Thy father : oh villainc, he is a Saile- maker in Berq^ama, 
Bap. You Miflakcfir,youmiftake fir, pMic what do you think 
ishisname? 



Vin, His tume, as if I knew not bis name: I haue brought 
Nm vp cucr fince he was three yecrcsold.and his name is Tronio„ 
Ped, Awaie, away mad alTc, his name is Lacentio, and he is 
mine oncliclonnc and beire to the lands of me figoior Vincentio, 
Vin. Lucentio , oli he hath murdred his Mailer ; hy hold on 
Jiiml charge you 111 the J)ukes name: oh ray fonne, my fonne: 
tell me thou villainc, where ig my fonne Lucentio ? 

^ Tra, Call forth an officer: Carrie thismad knauc to the laile: 
»athcr Baptiftuy I charge you fee tliathebcfotthcomming. 
Vine, Carrie race to the laile ? 



Bap, Talkc not fignior Gremio : 1 fay he fiiallgoe to prifon. 

B^ptifiay left you beconkatcht 
bofmeffe : I dare fvvearc this is chc right Vinicntig. 

" thou dar’fl. 
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Cre». Naic^ I dare notiwearc it. 

Tra-^. Then diou were beit fay that 1 am not Lucentioi, 
gre. Yes 1 know thee to be fignior Lucent lo. 

Bap, Away with the dotard, to the lailc with him. 

F.nter Biondtllo^ Lucentio and Bianca 
XJin% Thusftrangersinay be baildandabufdtoh monfireut vlh 
lainc. 

Bion. Oh we are fpoil’d,and yonder he i$,dcnie him, forfvvtare 
hitti, orclfewte areallvudone. 

Exit B iondeilo , 'Tranio and Pedant as fafi as may be,. 

Luc. Pardon fwcetc father. Kneele, 

Vin, Lmts my iwCftefonne .? 

Bian, Pardon decrc father. 

Bap. How halt thou ofFtnded, where is Lucentio? 

Luc. Hierc’s Lucentio, right lonnc to the right Vincentni 
That hiuc by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While coumerteit fupp olcsbleePd thine cine. 

Gre. Hccre’spack.ngwitha witnelTetodecciuevsalli 
ZJin. Where is that damned villaine Tranio, 

That fac’d and brauedme in thismattcr fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Gambia ? 

Bian. Cambio is chang’d into Lucentio. 

Luc. Loue wrought cbefc miracles. Iou«. 

Mjdc me exchange ray Hate with Tranio, 

While he did bearc my countenance in the Towntj 
•And happilie 1 haucarriuedat thelalt 
Vnto the wiflied haucn’tffmy blifle t 
•What did, my felfc enforft him to ; 

Then pardon him {wcete Fatherfor my fake, 

Vin. lie Art the villaiiies nofe that wouldhaucfcnt meto tHt 
laile. 

Bftp. But doeyou heatefir, haue you married ray daugnta 
without asking ray good will f 

Vtn. Fearenot Baptifta, wee will content you, go to; 

•but 1 will in to be reueng’d for this villanie. Suit, 

Bap. And I tofound thedepthofthisknaucrie. Exit. 
Lite, Lookenot pale\grV7»f-!t,tbyfathcrwilliu)tfrowne. 

Sxettfit' 

grel Mycakcisdou§b,butIlc inamo^ ^ 
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P fy Wbatatcthoualhamdofroe? 

r/L' No lir, God forbid, but aftiam’d to kiffc. 

Jar Why then let’s home againc : Come Sirralcfs away* 
\ati Nay, 1 will g'ue tbeeakilTe now pray Loue ft y. 

Beucroncetbtnncuer,torntuettooktc. Exes' 



JBus Qjtintus. 
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in a Banquet* 

Luc. Atlaft t'^oughlon§.ouriarringnotesagtec. 

And lime it is when n ging watte wcome, 

Tofmile at feapes and penis ouetblownc ; 

UlhvtEimca b d my father welcome. 

While I witbfcl e same kmaneffc welcome tbm . 

Brother Petruchio, fiftcr Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio with thy louing * 

Fcaft with the bcft.and welcome to my houic, . 

My banket is to clofe out ftomakes vp 

After our good chccrc : pray you c , 

Far now wee fit to chat as well as cate. 

Petr, Nothing but fu and fit, and cate and eatc. 

. Sap. affoordsthiskindneffclbrme 

pL PaduazSctds nothing but what K 

^or. Forboth our fakes 1 would that wot^eretru . 

Tet. Now tor my life HertenfioievLtz bis Widow. 
md. Thennemrirurt rociti beaftcard. , , 

T>etr. Youare very feiiGblc, ana yet you miff? my ^ 

I ^ 
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Imme Htf>-«*'»®is«feard oJyou. 

jrid. He that is giiidic thmkes the werld wrnsrownd. 

•Petr, Roundly replied. 

Kate. Miftris how mcane you tnat ? 

md. Thuslconcciuc byhHn» . , ^ 

Petr, CoBCciutsby nac^how 

Hdr. MV Wtddowfayes,thusfte concciueshciu c. 

Petr Veric well mended : kilFc him for thac good Widdow^ 
Kate. He that is giddie thinkesthe world tmucsiound, 

1 pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

jvid . Your husband being troubled with a Ihrcw, 
Mcafurcstr.y husbands foiroW, by hiswoe ; 

A nd now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A verie mcanc meaning.; 

>Fid, Right. I meinc you. 

K-at. Audi am meane indeed, rcfpcamgyou. 
Petr.TohttKate; 

}1dr.TohetlVlddoT».. , V j 

•Petr. A hundr ed warks^ my Kate docs put her down, 
//^r.Thafs my office , 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer.- ha to thee Lad. 

^rinkes to Hortciijio, ^ - 

B^p. How likes the{cquickewitt3dfol.cc&. . 

G; e. Bcleeuc me lir, they But together wdl. 

Bian. Head, and But an haftie wuted bodic 
Would fay yout Head and Bat were ncad aud home. 

Vin. I Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you .? 

Biatt. I. but non: frighted me. therefore lie ftcepc agamc. 
•Petr. Nay thit you ihalUotlincc you haue begun; 

Hauc at you for a better left or too. 

Bta». Amlycur Bird.lmeaue toftiift my buffi. 

And thcnpur.ffie me a? you draw my Bow- 

You arc welcome all. . ExttBuma. 

Ffrr..She bath preuented rnc.baefignior 2 rauto^ 

This bird you aim’d at, though you hit her not, 

Thcrforc a health to all that flioi and mift. 

Tri. Oh fir, L»«wwflipt me like his Gray-hound, 

which runs himfclfc.and catches for his Matter. 

gif/rr-A good fwifi toilc, bm 
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^ .Tis well fir that you Runted for your felfcv 
./;"^^uahiyoar Deere decshold youaiabayc. 

« Ob oh PretHchio , Tramo hut you now. 

I thankethte for that gild good Tr4»»ff. 

it Sir.,conftir., l.fhhcno.1... joaha./ 

^ fr h has alitlc gald me 1 confclTc • 
asthc left did glauncc away from me, 
fristen to one it maim’d you too out right. 

j?4p. Now in goodfadndTefemne 

^ ^rr. Well Ifay no : and therefore fir. alTutancc, 

1 tt-scach one (end vnto his wife, 

andbc \vhofe wife ismoft obedient. 

To come at firft when he doth fend for her, 

Luwinthe wager which wewillW • 

Hort. Content wbai s the wager . , 
luc. Twentiecrownes; 

Petr. Twenticcrownes. ' v.. 

Iltventure fo much of my * 

ButtwcntictirncsfomuchvponmyWfts- 
Luc. A' hundred then. , 

Hor. Contenr. • 

‘Petr. A match ’tis done,' 

Kflr. WhoftiVil begin? 

Z»f, That will! • 

Goe ^,,«^.//rr,bidyQurMiflns-comctomc. 

Sap. Unne Uebc you halfc.jM«f ^ f,®!" ftlfc. 

Lmc. lie haue no halucs ; lie beate it aU y 
Snter Biortdello, 

How now, what nevves .? 

Sion. Sir, my Miftris fends you word « 

That Oicisbufie.andfiiec cannot come. ;,,i,,tMianfwctc? 

Prtr.How ?ffic’sbuficand(hcccansotcomc ; isthatMianiWCtcr 

Grc.l,andakindconetoo: 

Praic God fir your wife fend you not a woric. 

(ouhvvith, r - • 
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Pet. Ohhoinitcate her.nay then (lie muftncedcs come; 

Her. I atn aiTraU fir, doe what you can 

Enter Biondelio. 

Yoursv.mno.b.ia.te...aiN;»wh«*my«f » 

Bio.- She fayes you hauefome goodly Uft in haad, 

She will not come ; (he bu-ls y ou c»me to her. 

T>etr. Worfc and worl'e (he will not come; 

Oh vild,intoUerable, not to be mdur’d : 

SirraC7r«m<y,goctoyourMiftns, 

Say I command her come to me. 

Her, I know her anfw«e. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not. ^ 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina. 

Bap Now by my hollidam here comes 

It. Whatisyourw.Ufir,thatyou(endform .? 

. Where i. ycur filter, and «.«»/..«* ? 

K4U. They fit conferring by the Par.et fe'- 
- Prre.Goe fitch .hem hither, it they rjen.cracomd, 

Swinge merhem foundly forth vniorbeiihuabands : 

Awavifav and bring them hither llraight. 

X»rHrreiiawondr,.ifyou.alkeofaw»^^^ ■ 

Her. And lb it is ; I wonder what it boads _ 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and louc, and quiet lif . 

^n awfull rule, and right fupremacie : 

And to bclhort. what not, that’s fweew and happu. 

•Bap. Now fairc befall thee goodPetrachfe , 

The wager thru haft won, and I will adde 

Vmo their Ioffes twcntic thoufand crownci. 

Another dowric to another daughter, 

For (he is chang’d as (he had ncuer bm. 

Petr. Niy, I will win my wager bcttcryct, 

And ftiew more (Igne of her obedience, 

Her new built tertue and obedience. 

Enter Kate, Btanca,andmddew. 

, Sec whctelhe «>mcs. atui brings your fxowardW^^^ 

. As prifQnetsjtohcr womanhe pcrlwafion . Katerina 
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that Cap of yours becomes you not, 
riffwith that bablc, throw uvnderfoote. 

IV, d. Lord let me ncuer haue a caule to figh, 

Tillibcbroughttofuchafilltepallc, 

Bian Fie whata (oolilh dutic call you dus- 
Luc ' I would your dutic were aslooWh too ; 

-Th, ..,ifr^nmcofvourduticfa^re 

Hathcoft me fine hundred crownesfmccfupper time, 

Peu Come on! fay, and firft begin With her. 

She (hali not* • • u i -f** 

Pet. I fay (he (hall,and fitft begin with her. 

Kate Fie fic,vnknitthatthrcatning vnkind brow, 

AnddartnotVcorncfullglancesfiomtboteeies 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Gouern^ur. 

It blots thy beautic, as frafts-doe bite Meades, 

eoLun|thyfame,aswhHkwin^^ . 

AndmhoRfchceismerefcbta^^ ui.j 

Awomaivmouy,is hfcciitount«ne 
Muddic,ill feeming thickc Wreft^of Nautic, 

And while it isfo, none fo drie or thirftie 
Will daigne to fip, o,r touch 

Thy husLnd is thy Lord, thy hfe^thy ^.^^’1 

Thy head, thy foueraignefio^Ktba^at^^^ . 

Andforthymaintenarice. Commits 1 o 
To painfull labour, both by lea andland : 

To watch the night in ftormes , the day in cold, 

Whi’ft thou lyTt warme at home, fcciire and late, 

And craues no other tribute at thy hands, 

But louc, farelookes, and true obedience ; 

Tod Iklc payment for fo great a xlcbc. . 

Such dutie as the fubiea owes the Ptiace, ^ 

Euen fuch a woman oweth to her hutband • 

And when fiic is (toward, pceuilh, fullen,low«, 

And not obedient to his honert wilh ^ 

What is iQiebutafbulccontcnding.Rcb^ 
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And graccle(fe Traitour to her louingLord ? 

I am a (ham’d that women arc fp finiplc, 

ToofiFcrwarrCjwlicte they fhouldkneclc for^cace: 

Or I’cckc for rule, fuprcmacic, and (way , 

When they are boynd tD.ferue, loue, and obay. 

W hy arc our bodies fott and weake ,and fmooth, 

Vnapt to toylc, and trouble in the world. 

But that our (b’ t conditions, and out harts. 

Should well agree v ith o^r cxtctnall parts? 

OiJnc, come, you froward.and liable v»priii«« 

My tBindchwlibin as bigge as one of yours, 

, My heart as great, ifty redon haplie more. 

To bandic word for word, and frownc fprfrownc j 
But now I fee our Launces arc but ftrawes 
Our ftrength as weake, our weakencffcpaft cosnpstc. 

That feenting to be motl, which we indet d Icadare. 
Thenvalcyour ftomack's.lbr itisnobootc. 

And place your hands below your husbands footes 
In token of which dutic, it he picafr. 

My hand js rcadic may it do him cafe. 

' Pet. Why thcr’s a wench : ceme on, md kiffe iM Xdts, 
Luc, Well go thy wayes old Lad for thou fcalt ha’c. 

Vift, ’Tisa good hearing, when children arc towartL 
Luc, But aharfli hearing, when women arefroward, 

'pet. Come IT^ffjWcc’l to bed. 

We three arc married, but you two arc fped. 

’Twas I won the wa gcr though you hit the white. 

And being a winner, C»od giue you good night, 

£xit Petruchi*, 

Herten. Now go thy wayes thou haft tam’d a wrfl Shrow« 
Lucu *Ti$ & vfotid^x by your Icauc^ (he vvill wfn <1 foo 
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